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In 1729 
this paper was purchased 
by Benjamin Franklin and 
published by him as “ The 
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loquacious temperament, 


TLE Of PIAIDEN LANE 


to a sweetheart left within town gates caused 
This move upon 








A | Ba yet the present 


E re City of New York was called New 
\ , and sturdy old Peter Stuyvesant 
fiery justice within its walls, 
men of the community showed 
that y were by no means lacking in that 
of spirit and the rare vigor of 
causes their modern prototypes 
nerally respected and admired. 
lustration of this need be given 


rous passage-at-arms just out 


$ ty wall, which for some mysterious 
Vhap through the power of censor 
s! t ed by the venerable Director 
Gr mself) has been so lightly passed 
( t] local historians The thing 
I this wise 


' 


ince beyond the brick arch 
a footpath left the 
turned down to the near-by 


1 Broadway 
’ 1 

the fact of this narrow trail 
originally formed by the frau 


oes going thitherward to 

t had come to be locally known 

Path (Maiden Lane of the 

day Qn a certain morn in 

the cherry trees of the yreat 

ch stood upon the ground at 

ipied by the approach to the 

lye, had begun to lose their 

ntv blo soms, an excited bevy 

d in the picturesque, gaudily 

> and short skirts of the period 

ny huge bundles of household 

r far from weakly arms, came 

the path. That some more 

eme than ordinary village gossip 

their attention was well evidenced 

gestures and wordy uproar of 
formed the dainty parade 


. 


will he not attend to his pali 
id his bothe 





Even 
Zo, 


single 
of this, 
were 
the 
around; 
that the young 
no means unwillin 
labor of field 
der to a 


by 
the dull routine 
and 


a single 


of his own 


clamorings, 


which have 
foregoing. 
that those 


cal matinée. 


was a wild, 
derness 
equally 


the young 
part of a 
what of 
weighty 


amply suffice 
the work 
ker and 


who, 


with 
ferocious 


for the 
unprotecte d, 
nient a spot as the ponds, wasa 
thing not to be thought of for a 
instant. In consequence 
volunteers for the duty 
always cal upon when 


weekly 


heightened her original attractiveness, at the 
same time pointing with her eyes to an aged 
veteran, 
musketoon 
gravely 
them. 
would such 
attacked, 
much to know ?”’ 
And, now, 
son of these 


marching 

: And of 

as he be, 
should 


to explain the rea 
Nnowsy 
a few samples of 
given in the 

understood 
no 
bargain-counter sale or theatri 
With the exe ep 
tion of its lowermost extremity, 
all the rest of Manhattan Island 
unreclaimed wil 
redskins and 
four-legged 
beasts of prey lurking amid the 
shadowed depths of the forest 
young women to 
to 


been 
Be it 
were 


led 


washing 
and it may be guessed 
burghers were 


warehouse in o 


company the winsome maidet 
upon their expe dition 
. 
gut the very keen intell 

gence of the old wooden: legged 
Director-General had d 
ered a fl in this arrange 
ment With such promiscu 
ous crowd of the young of both 
sexes, there was too much flirt 
ing and love -makiny, and not 
enough  clothes-washing and 
wringing And, moreover, the 
absence from their duties of 


men, for 
morning, 
strain 
plan of 
which he had mapped out 

The astute 
one 


Peter 

of the 
sold 

as an ¢s 
Val hing 


with 
mn shoulder, was 
ahead of 
what use 
if we were 
like very 


as conve 


day came 


the better 
Was Some 
upon the 
Operations 


argued that 
nore ayes 


iers would 


Tne RNICKERGOCKER qt Fata 
VANQUISHALD STUVVESANT Anna Rapalje to retaliate 
DY PERCIE we HAART - her part took the by 


crude 


clumsy 


feminine 


days of 


gz to leave 


' 


cort, and 


a pail of water thrown 
humorist And 
ended here, if Gaart 

But this he failed to do 


and not content 
satisfy himself by merely looking his 
One of his wordy banterings in regard 


means mild form of 
in the face of the 
all might have 
merely 


Nor quickly enough, 


ee 


ee 


tk 
amuse 


subsided 
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Send me to fight red men on the bound 
aries, gallant Commander he complained 
tothe Director General, ‘oor bid) me march 
upon the guns of the Swedish forts, and I 


will cheerfully obey vou: but the puarding of 

a pack of girl devils, who can well oy! 

drown a oman, enters not into ous compact 
And in Sprite of the Stamipiny alocnt ane 


raging of the worthy Peter, Gaart utterly 


refused to be moved in his determiunation 
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ranfully, The oncoming combatants 

Rapalje, abrupt stop much to the mai: 

annot ‘Is this yielding free and 

You part, and by your honor as a , eman 

neral? soldier?’’ questioned Anna m ny ly and 

“Yes, yes,"" replied the Herr Capea 
hurriedly; ‘‘ have it any way t wilt Me 

the - mt meron the thes 7 h orders are to bring you and y nspiraton 
nag ne is magi ; tai ins before the  Director-Genera matters 
we 3H +e priso . £6 , , we ( little to me whether I go as , soner of 
; you as mine, so long as we ir in his 
ibbing I 


re, and | 
ptain never intend to do so again the Herr 


4) 
) or-Gener: ake the th; 
Director-General must take the ¢ ng as he 
Captain Schovern, sees fit, without depending on m aid.” 
as to address the 


© to an 
re lief 
ip mm your 


ngth—not ; ; i 
ing ranks presence. But haste with the ; 


graff never fought with wash-girls 


e 


how led the ¢« aptive angrily It was not long before the caval: ide 

ke us for? A pack of * upon its return. The little body of soldiery 

much to say that we shall marched ahead, looking very far from martial 

we did Roelof a short in their soaking uniforms. Behind them 

d Anna, at the same came the maidens laden down with baskets 

» Sophie Verhulst and pails of clothes, yet mimicking the ranks 

n or his soldiery and order of their advance-guard with admi- 

is about to happen, rable precision. In the very midst of the 

irdy maidens had feminine array, with his arms secured to his 

ir arms and side by means of a thick, damp bi ispread 

pond A? was the Herr Captain 

the young The wrath of the Executive 


set out 


afresh from the course appeared before him 
ny of the imagined than described 

Most Honorable Herr Peter Stuyvesant 
Director-General for the Netherlar West 
India Company,’ commenced Anna 
Rapalje, curtsying, “we have met your 
forces in fair fight and utterly defeated them 
upon the first encounter Moreover, we have 
made a prisoner of your gallant officer. We 
now set him at liberty under his promise that 
he will never again bear arms axzainst us 
Should need come for soldiers to man the 
t chance guns of your fort against invasion, we trust 
iptain that you will remember us; for, believe me 
Either accede we can fight even more valiantly against 

t demanded, or enemies than against civil oppressors 





s monstrous,’’ the 
ltosputter. Atthis With the next washing-day a most diplo- 
ldiery, apparently matic plan was formulated by the wily old 
mmandant’s danger, Governor. The scheme showed his increased 
ng women who — respect for the maidens of New Amsterdam 
ll] back as if by reason of their repulse of his seasoned 
I troops. It was this: The young men of the 
I yield little town were ordered to take weekly turns 
’ he velled to two at a time, in guarding the maidens 
em at once, | command lens form in a lon ‘ t the ne } ommand do t ish these vixens to And Peter was once again enabled to give 
But these voung girls ine arming themselv« th " he nate } lo , you advance!’ his attention to his troubled government 
Man, are vou afraid of pettico: t clothes twisted up in l 


+} 








seen vou charge against steel-clad ranks from the wringing 

th omterous maids ato once What means this?’ 
m proper pu Merely that we dor 

Herr Director plies back as your prisoners 

mewhat ruefull F but shall fvht vou an 
el he hastened el Phe Herr Captain was he restruck at this 
ird the barracks audacity, and found himself in an extremely 
difficult positron, but he i S specific 


t 
orders to go by 
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Two Parts: Part I lashes would be the blacker aga 
HERON Ty sat upon the edge — cheek It was not a frock of | 
u she would be likely to be w 
thin, white stuff, sprigged w 
almost thought he coul 
ends of pink 
ol and dainty and 
and the young fel 
was to marry her in 
s brows” knitted thems 
ished a sickening sigh bet 
never, since a little 
himself asleep at mix 
up of nother was dead, and near 
that climbing to the top of the 
ousers fancy that he, from. that 
look up into Heaven, wher 
Theron been so miserable 
And one little month befor 
so satisfied with his) wer 
Rather a small world for a | 
man—an Arkansas plantat 
already the sun mortgaged and losing mon 
oding the until Theron had bought up 
‘from and put his keen eyes and 
the concern; but then, if a 
of doctors insisting that 


} 





rought on by over-traiming 
erious matter, he t 


setts, no matter how ent 
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Pe ree 


Sotk aati ie 
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ror 
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+) the deadly August and 
rs, he sped away to the sea 
zation And every year he 
how small a man he was in his 
ind how large a figure he was 


Southwest 
looked like Colonel 
son. who died the year before 
pot of any particular interest; 
thought that he did, and his 
tothe boy from the first. Theron 
» old soldier, who seemed to 
ess combination of rustic and 
ind he was not aware that his 
any quality of condescension. 
was a widower, with one child, 
and Theron was glad when he 
his reveries a constant 


in the 


he really 


+} 


erceive im 


nn of Lee Rhett’s sweetness. 
; ensible sort of a joke were I to 
with Lee,’’ he mused ** After 
etter to be well and strong in 
han to die in Massachusetts, God 
ind a Southern wife wouldn't be 
ny to go home. Whata pretty 
of holding her head, the little 
what funny things she says, and 
nt she is, and sweet! And it 
rve Aunt Milly right for her 
| were to get married!”’ 
ery much as he had planned 
ted him, shyly; but he was not 
4 ve as to be blind to the signs of 
; ! the Colonel rejoiced, with 
coeeding joy; and Theron felt a 
i month ago that all this was 
it of his verv security he had 
h t He would grow pensive, of 
sitting on his veranda and 
vhts fade out of the gray bulk 
( nel'’s house He would wonder 
f he was not frittering his talents 
it education away, in a mere rural 
1 iter paradise His heart would 
ntract with a mighty pang because he had 
j newt i passion for Lee. ‘* Idiot!’’ he 
f recalling his confidence; and, in a 
. ' irritable anguish, he leaned with 
i . ter m the slight railing before him 
pped under his grip. He laughed, 
f laugh that a man jerks out of 
f sible self-disgust. 
i * 
the toll,’’ he called to the white 
then, bounding off the platform, 
hed the litthe group waiting for 
I wked up civilly at his approach, 
it visible) embarrassment, and 
(rode nearly swallowed his quid of 
’ I 
4 Man Rainey, who had always been a 
i iirer of the young Northerner ever 


} sit t went ona bear hunt together, was 
to speak 


un'tit mighty hot to-day?" said 
Mist’ Dale, anything new ‘bout 
otfice robberies? We all is sorter 


comin’ of the 
him on the 


ind, waitin’ on the 
My boy says he scen 


the creek ina buggy with the 

ired his throat, and his faded 

Pheron’s unconsciously stern 
Sheriff Vassall 


most imperceptible hardening 


¥ n the lines mav be called a 

it face, there was no change in 

I wish vou would ask Baxter 

pector, if he comes, and fetch 

Colonel's and have them told 

ny to ride down to the creek 

Colonel, and we'll both be 

Indown 

nted = stolidiy but the men 

walk away with curious 

Vsaw him speak a few words 

it the mill, and then ist as 
iInded for ec] by 


f Theron’s vard and dashed 
treaming in the hot air, along 
Ie Woods 
{net turn his neck, but he knew 
Were staring after him 


e 


iv they think I am going to light 
uught “ Every man jack of ‘em 
lam a thief! 
ind his teeth as he rode ‘And 
would be to get out of the whole 


’ 


V of it, if He looked up at 
“sky with an expression of bewil 
ture It I didn’t know—no, my 
nt know! Tonly have a hideous 
spreion He rode on, at the 
pace with his head on his 


j | 
i T it tor the 


until he 
ted to meet the 


came 
Colonel, wil 


ernoon to examine seme 


purt P 


ivment of a note 


would return by 





THE SATURDAY 


**T have to think it out, and I have to tell 
him,’’ he kept saving. ‘‘ Oh, Lee, my litth 
gentle Lee, how can I? His mare turned 
an inquisitive eye on him, then surveved 
the branch to which her bridle was slung 
and pulled at it, in an unobtrusive way 
What aioe miserable humiliating, useless 
agouy it was, he was thinking. When did 


the first of the trouble Wasn't it 


come ? 


more than a month ago that the Colonel 
came to him? People sending registered 
letters through the Silverhurd post-office 


complained that their money was lost 


7 
The Colonel, being postmaster, waxed 
angry. Theron thought it might be some 


one on the cars, but the Colonel explained 
that their inspector had finally narrowed 
the circle of inquiry down to their own ter 
ritory. ‘‘ You see,"’ said the Colonel, ‘' two 
mail routes interseet at our office ’ making 
an angle out of his foretingers, with much 


earnestness—‘' the two mailriders come in 
every evening, and the mail stavs here all 
night and goes out in the morning, right 
straight to Zoar; don't wait no time at all, 
you mav say, at Zoar, and that is why it 


looks like—why, good heavens, it looks like 
that money was stolen here! 


Why couldn't it be stolen before it gets 
here ? 
‘* Because it's been stolen on both roads 
sir—hoth roads stopping here! 
‘Well, why couldn't it have been stolen 


in the cars after it leaves here ? 


EVENING 


POST 


was the least likely to run a clever rascal to 
earth And clever, Theron admitted the 
rascal to le Ever since the first rumor of 


loss, the two partners had allowed neo one 


except themselves to touch the mal The 
mail bag was locked at night and placed 
within a locked desk, either Theron or the 


Colonel keeping the key The one clue that 
they seemed to have (though the Colonel 
made much more of it than Theron, thanks 


to his reading) was that, during compara 
tively careless days, when the key had been 
kept in the desk used for the letters, it had 
been lost all day and finally found in a place 
where the clerk who found it swore he had 
searched before 

Then, in addition to bolts and bars, a mas 
tiff of approved fidelity, 
Vigilant little rat terrier 


and a 


had 


spry and 
guarded the 


store. Yet, a week or so after this combina 
tion of vigilance and strength had been 
locked up nightly, Pyram Gode sidled up to 
the counter and reported the loss of a regis 
tered letter Pyram was a_osallow, com 
plaining man, to whom the Colonel never 


Informer on 
trade at the 


had turned 
He did not 


gave credit since he 
a whisky peddle 


store, but he came there for his) mail 
ain't the letter, reely he explained 
that's ben lost; it's the money in it 1 put 


in a five-dollar bill Colonel seen me, and 


he registered the letter himself 
Theron 


who had listened with an unustal 


grimness to his plaint, told him curtly that 











there is a third route, that 


Because, sit 


strikes the railway it Zoat ind tet t 
reyvistered letter oot that rout h breed 
tampered with That's why t Theros 
there's been thieving right here right 
Silverhurd ind To propose to find « t 
thief He took an indignant turn act 
the narrow otfice (they were in the store at 


then he 
yistful 
when he 


kind to 


the exciting discussion 


the time of 
approac hed D heron with the half 
that his 


business 


smile features often wore 


made a proposition of any 


the voung Northerner He had yrown to 
an appreciation of the latter's superior 
shrewdness, and he was divided between 


craving to win this uncommonly keen young 
man's approbation and a tear of his ridicule 
I} T fo ! } ! ore afr ' 
than patheti but of t E4 not «ar ‘ 
his Ye iid Theres 

' I've —_ . eae 
‘ man ting ) , 

















he would report it to the Colonel He did 
not expect the Colonel to grin savagely Deo 
Oe oan, 
I LO Ki TH AONLY 
W 1OLt Hit bel 
1 I h | t i t! 
tte? i ticle f te mi 
t | sid he had something t 
ht tr nor bret 1 wt the kit 
ot t read, pola © felier k t ) 
itl 
} r (, ik¢é dont t wu spect 
people withot Foren) rea r I herot 
cried, with most unusua uritat n 
Ve never mind ud the ¢ nel 
stariny a little I have ac Vout dnt 
be afraid J sha ‘ mything hast 1 
! But, as the ¢ omel baad done thas 
hast ind mot other e all h ! J hieret 
Wa ! r eved Hie went s.4) ! 
he te? eal elf on } 
} } 1 J) ! ! 
h ! tthe r tecacline bint 
ke ; fy ; 
four ‘ ’ ic 
7 
i 






It was the very night that. according to 
the register, Gode's letter must have been 
posted Theron had spent a happy evening 
at the Colonel's Lee had been wentler and 
sweeter than usual, and her tather had 
laughiogily forced her to exhibit) certain 


dainty feminine bits of thtnery that she had 
been making, to her lover My little girl 
will have as pretty frocks as any of them, 
said he proudly if she does spend se 
little money l often offer ber monev, and 
she won't take it: savs IT must save it to 
build the new store 

‘Oh, summer things con't cost) much 
money said Lee, laughing and rumpling 
her father’s silver hait one can be right 


fine on one’s fingers and fifty cents 


° 
Then she had kissed her father, with an 
adorable blush, and Theron had assured 
himself that, by Jove. he really was genuinely 
in lowe at last How pastoral, how tone 
cent it all is! he exclaimed, as he walked 
home in the starlight All the detestable 
fever of our modern life isn'tinm it, here I 
shall write Nell (Nell was his sister) that 
Lee is worth all the girls in Boston 
He went home, singing 
Her eves are stars of n ning 
Hier lips are timseon thawer 
Cocveredtetgebit, peovercd-nrtpebit. bee ve 
While lL watch tl seaty b 
He wrote the letter to bis sister, and then 


another to a college friend, and then, feeling 


tim pole wanthy excited for sleep it occurred 


to him to voto the store Wouldn't ito te 
a joke af | nabbed the fellow to night 
thought he When he came within sight) of 


the east wall of the 


turns to the 


store, which obliquely 
river and ts approached tirst, | 
bound No, it 


crack of light 


pulses gave a tingling was 
not imagination, there was a 
noone corner of the window It was net 
wider than a knife edge, and, while 
strained after it, it wavered and disappeared 
trok conve of thee 


packing boxes always near the 


his eves 


Noiselessly he empty 


store, carried 


itto the window, climbed up oon at and 
fastened his eve to the crack The shaw! 
the screen was a shawl he could see the 


fringe fluttered] the least particle to one 
side, he could look into the post offices Hhe 
“awa portion of the desk Hle saw letters 
strewn about, and a segment of the open 


mail bay, and a small aleohol lamp, making 


a blue, uncanny tblaze alongside a single 
candle A cup of water was steaming above 
the blue thame Some one sat on the high 
stool before the desk, lifting each letter, 
fingering it, at last selecting one anc hold 
ing the flap over the steam of the lamp 
The some one was Lee!’ He saw her pure 
pale protile rimmed im tight. the light 


scomed to shine through the envelope 
delieate fingers that iifted the thap 
bank tote but the rest 


, 


thireotageby the 
ane pulled out thre 


was black Jord) the insecure box pive way 


. 


Tlie light he ran nomselessly 
around the 
Bde threotsgehit that he 


nel raised at, ever seo ¢ 


went out 
beunadedanny 
ter thre 


swiltly cormer of the 
mist have peone 
wind Pre ne ier ae 
imuttled creakiny She had extin 
piiished the light Hie 
Penrecath the helter of the steps bout a ae 
mati ter the t 


putited 4 oteperetate 
til ined clirect he rand 
ana Seon eovered try thre bitgele bocatek init 
hie pared the f behind bi ar} 
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submit The n he 


A MODERN MIRACLE  ivtice pica am pete mercy, ante 


THE 


MAN WHO 


DREW THE 


pre 
| to save him from murder 


old comrades . 
B LA N K S Finally he was gagged as well as strapped, 


and borne off to the left, te the spot selected 


for the execution 





This horrible scene broke down the nerve 
of more than one among the miserable rem 
nant of prisoners, and they began to drag the 
fateful papers more and more slowly to the 
livht. hardly daring to look at them lest the 
wiul red cross should be upon them Still, 
from man to man the bag moved on, and 
noone drew a second death paper dooming 
him to join the first victim The third hun 
dred had all passed through the ordeal, and 
only one of all the number had drawn the 
blood-red cross The tension became well 
nivh unbearable. for of the remainder almost 


every other man, woman or child must of 


Vy prepare to di Presently the for 


By C. SILVESTER HORNE has \ scene Was rey ated another 


With DeawinGs sy CHartorre Haroina 


uur hundred 
thie ind 

them As 

rhisch canny 


were 


won after neocon. there 
tement Phe sel SS ’ guard 
| upomomilitary fashion, and 
dither oners pote Dine 
ry CG bya ’ thre Vietorpous 
mounted his 
» where the 
if he dich net 
charge He 
he reimed 
wt, Veou 


nitterness 


fact of the: 


marched off to death; then a 
fourth, and a fifth Yet between 

d wretches there had been many 
drawn blanks, so that at last an 
sult was reached. Then, only 
mained in the bag, and 


cross mark 


and 
Phere was 
man; and the 
a puzzled expres 
How do you 
When the mor u ‘ ead iw to be here with this vermin? The 
1 the prisoners were drat pine long surprise in his face was not lost upon the 
‘ the boldest amony then , ‘ ‘ishman, who, however, made no ado, 
been forgiven some thumps lunged his hand inte the bag, drew out 
he was bidden to thrust his a white paper, held it up as if to satisfy the 
fateful bag, wherein sucl leadly | lav officer, then thrust his hands into his pockets, 
hidden amid a mass nne 1 turned on his heel, and walked away 
pparently the least concerned of all 
Before, however, he reached the ranks of 
who had successfully passed the 
a wild ery reached his ear, and he 
back Phe man whose turn to draw 
vere ly dj hen ] | ‘ ow come was a tall, hagyward, fierce 
wed MISINESS ¢ 1 \ y | . | and he was prepared totry his fate 
without ado But his wife, who stood next 
to him, threw herself between him and. the 
bag, with a most affecting crv that) they 


is 
the ranks witl 
MMpassive colntenan 
Farther and farther d 
the line moved the « 
withthe bag, and man 


man drew an 


may 
{ ef which 
them meant 

lety to those 

to draw 

murmur 

aned oan 


run threo 


THERE'S A 


OF FATE 


and drew 


with hesitation Weed, only tierce threats ould SS v her husband The poor 
on the part of the officer induced some to iture \ arly beside herself with ter 
+s 1 


j ne ] , } } 
draw at all And still the stream of white ‘ h soldiers were proceeding to 


papers flowed from the bag, and men, av indo her arms from her husband's neck 
and women too, hurried to the right: but the 


NX uta moment's hesitation, the foreigner 
space on the left, reserved for the doomed tep back to the ranks, and in a quiet 
forty, was unoccupied. Even the officer was lef tial Way accosted the officer 

astonished when the two hundredtt prisoner 1 he said, “‘ it cannot matter to vou 


drew a blank and marched away with the white hom you shoot I will draw instead of this 
i] ‘ : i 


> > tu corpus +! 1 } ] > 11 
paper stu k prominent v n his hat Half of o ! husband Let him take my place, 
the whole number had drawn their lots: and lH take hi 


her I on \ ? st j } \ , a9 
thane neveryv five must dic her a murmur of admiration among 


oman ceased her hvs 
at the author of this 
i whis 


4 


ers At 
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man is free, and I am free 4 
your leave, I will draw for the 

The soldiers gazed at him as jf } were 
of his senses. The officer held bya, k the me 
for a moment, and looked at him from Ane 
to foot He was perfectly caln ind at pea 

‘You mean what you say ? uttered - 
officer P 

‘* Sometimes,’’ said the for: 
lessly; ‘* now, certainly." 

“It's absolute madness,"’ said 
officer. 

‘It's a mad world,”’ said th: 

“Well, your life is your 
away if you will.’’ 

“Oh, but it’s not thrown away yet” 
the man. ‘* Where is the bag? 

They handed him the bag, and he put his 
hand once again among the papers 


Now, by 
‘NS wife 


ie 


Ener care 


another 
foreigner 
“Wn to throw 


Said 


The silence that held the whole crowd of 
people—soldiers and prisoners—was 
thing awe-inspiring. The Englishman 
seemed perfectly unconcerned 

‘One turn for luck,’’ he said 
papers up. ‘* Now! 


some 


alone 


Stirring the 
and he held the paper 
high above his head It was a white 
He bowed to the man and his wif 

‘* We are so far fortunate,’ he 

The man fell to the earth, and was about 
to clasp the wonderful stranger out the 
knees; but his wife was before hin 

‘Oh, sir! she cried: vou have 
charmed life; you have Heaven with you 


one 


a 


you are good, or you have magi Sir. vou 
have listened to the wife; oh, that you would 
listen to the mother! 

In her fierce emotion she did not heed 
the efforts of her husband to restrain her 
Every one was moved. The officers could 
not disguise their feelings. The Englishman 
was the only one who seemed collected 

‘““Whew!"’ he whistled. ‘‘ Children. are 
there? That's coming it a little strong.’ 
He looked at her, musing, for a few seconds 
and added, with a whimsical accent, “‘ It's a 
little strong But how many are there? 
There's only room left for two.’ 

“These two, kind sir!'’ pleaded the 
woman ‘Oh, sir, be their saviour, and the 
good God keep you from harm! 

Iwo, are there?’’ said the man Very 
well, I will draw for the two Then he 
said, with a sigh, ‘‘ Heigho! and to think 
that a mere resemblance in the voice can 
make a man such a fool!”’ 

Then turning to the officer, he said cour 
teously, ** Will vou so far 
extend your indulgence as 
to allow me to draw again? 

‘*As you will,”’ said the 
officer, but with marked 
consideration of tone 

I am indeed beholden 
to you,’’ he said, and slipped 
his hand into the bag 
‘Now, the question Js 
where those two papers are 
Well, this for one shot! 
and he drew out the paper 
and handed it to the officer 
A clamorous) shout. arose 
The pape rwas a white one 


“You will 
children,’’ he 
woman, or 
time it Wil 
life they will req 

He turned 
bag, and sat 
take the first 
this time Ni 

He careless!) 
shut in his 
and held 
the Army see! 


gathered I 


} 


were eager ! 
lips, tearful 
was looking 
with a cur 
sort of smile 
HANDFUL ‘ There’s 
fate! he sa 
he Ope ne dt 
revealed = the 
open on the palm of his outst: 
It was a white one 
Then indeed such a cheer 
seldom been heard on this old « 
The officer carried back th 
Generals’ tent, where he report 
happened. The Generals, 4! 
the finger of Providence, declar 
at an end, released the fi 
proclaimed a general amnest 
Wives and husbands wert 
other's arms—parents clasp 
closer to their breasts Then 
their gratitude to the Englis! 
surrounded him and thanked 


\ 
d tears and laughter \W 
of their lives? 
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Seventh Chapter 


Ife her confidence in) Wilmot’s 
Muriel was very unhappy 
rhe left for the North His visits 
ecome absolutely necessary to 

r enjoyment 
ifter he had gone seemed the 
id ever known. She avoided 
reve of her mother as much as 
Most of the dav was spent in het 


n a private drawer, were his 
of his printed stories, and notes 
down in regard to plots after 
1 jim 

before this little drawer and 
mm the past, a lump rose in 
It made her sad to think he 
without what he had often said 
to him—her suggestions and 
nt She had several good cries 
ed her eves most carefully 
for fear that her mother would 
n her suddenly 
But M Fairchild was considerate on that 
r Wilmot left Indeed, if Muriel 
ked in on her mother, in the solitude 
f her sitting room, she would have seenthat 
Mrs Fairchild, too, was suffering with her 
woman took up first one picce of 
k and then another, only to 
inden them with weary sighs. She 
wandered out to her garden in the rear 
e, gave the gardener unne« 
e, then went into the kitchen 
to the cook about the dinner, 
thinking of her only child’s 


' 


training vines to climb up 

r house, later on that sultry, 
nm, when she saw Muriel 

tairs dressed for a walk. 


° 


bouirchild Jaid down her shears 
m the chair on which 

ny. Then she went across 
to her daughter, smiling 


, 


ing for a walk, dear?’ 


\ r said the girl, drawing 
veS as she descended the 


Ter 


bairchild sighed 


r, are you going fo see 


not look at the speaker as 


I hardly think IT would 
You know how apt 


i iny, mother dear 
1 fit \ I think I ought 


never called on. her, 


more reason why [ should 
rrupted Muriel. ‘* Mother, 
way vesterday, and you 
me, you might be vlad 
f mine drop in Now 
ir?—tell me truly 
icknowledged defeat 


I imp ed acceptance oft 
. 

t stav late, dear You 
nk me unsympathetic. Your 

Ne (0 do as you like 
ts awfully hard to know 
your love. Now, I Suppose 
ve his mother I wouldn't 


she is a dear soul: but 
us, silly mamma,’’ Muriel 
no one shall ever take 
Inmy heart. You've got the 
In it, dear.’’ She kissed her 
1 loving tenderness—then, with a 
ouraging smile, she turned away. 


+} 


e 


ippr mached the home of the 
1 saw Mrs. Lee rocking back 


on the front veranda She 
lor bowing to the old lady 
mt gate deprived her visit of 
f formality She tr lt 

af ‘ ‘ 





Muriel told one of those white lies of soci 
ety, and murmured something about not hav 
ing time to stay long, but, in contradiction to 
her words, settled herself in the old arm 
chair as if time were no factor in her life 

‘*He and IT have been such companions, 
and such good friends, that I miss him very 
much, too,’’ she remarked 

The old lady rocked nervously 


If I only knew it would come out all 
right,’’ she said plaintively, ‘‘ it would be 
altogether different But | can’t) imayine 
how he is going to get along, away up there 
Ina strange city, without any business of 
Money It seems such a great risk 

Muriel felt glad she had come as_ she 
answered eagerly and encouraging|y 

‘You must not feel that way, Mrs. Lee 
Wilmot is going to do wonderful things in 
New York I know he will 

Mrs. Lee brought her chair to a stand 
‘ter hand quivered as she raised it to her 
mouth. 

** Do you really believe that, Muriel?’’ she 
questioned. ‘* Do you, really ?”’ 

‘* As confidently as I can believe anything 
in the world,’’ said the girl. ‘' He has won 


derful talent—it really amounts to genius 
It will be impossible for the public to fail to 
appreciate his novel 

Oh I am so g dto hear you talk that 


way,’ cried Mr | Hie such a 
good boy, and does love | writit 1 } 
Iam absolutely ignorant of h miatter 
[have heard so many folks tall ta 
his tit M Sarah J 


' ' rr tr t eT 
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world at large 


laud it to the skies 
talent that seeks 
one million times larger is promptly ta 
If Miss Sarah's club could possibly teach me 


well educated 
gaining anything 


Limitations of 
I couldn't endure 
Lee laughed heartily for a moment 
I declare, I think are right, Muriel 
minister s sermons 
being neglected because he 
all the compositions for the girls in town 
intalk about cone 


would not say anything if they 


old features, and she seemed discouraged 


has given up the 


pitied, and that their m 
sion in life is to deo the 
Muriel’s eves flashed 


Il show them what he 


long before he 











They ascended the old fashioned narrow 
stairs and went inte the little room under the 


leoponnage reve It was, indeed, aqueer looking 


place The rafters had brevermn cpunite luare 
Wilmot had covered them and the walls with 
dark blue cloth The cloth had bulged out 
between the brass headed tacks and made it 
look like a padded cell curiously decorated 
(in the wall of one entire side the cloth was 
hidden by t great collection of posters of 
magazines and books Some of these were 
framed in natural wood and were under glass 

A Gaerman student lamp stood inthe centre 
of a little square table on which lay some 
sheets of ink saturated blotting paper A 


pen lay beside an uncorked ink bottle 
r 


Is this the pen he used?"' asked Murtel 

Ves was Mrs Lee's reply l sup 
pose be thought it was not worth taking, it 1s 
such a cheap one, and os about worn out 


The eves of the two women met There 
was something im Muriel’s that Mrs Lee 
was not deep enough to understand Perhaps 
it was because her own love affair lay seo 
deeply enveloped in the hadows of past 
years binally i thought occurred to ther 


he received it telepathically through the 
mediiom hrige of Muriel eve 
Perhaps you would like to have it, since 
since you are such a good friend of his and 
count so much on his) success stammered 
the old woran 


I was almost on the pur nt of iwsking for 


it cotnte eal the yur flishiny 

Ooh, you are welcome to it said’ Mra 
Lice We have no need for at Mr Lie 
brings them home by the dozen 

Phank you so much Muriel put the 
pen ino her pocket and looked about the 
room Mrs Lee moved to the mantel 


piece, over Which were fastened pictures of 
great authors, actors and musicians The 
mantelpiece was filled with photographs 

of Wilmot's friends, but there was a 
vacancy in the centre, as if something 
Was missing Mrs. Lee noticed the spot, 

I said nothing had been changed, 

but To see be has taken your poucture 


It always stood right here, back of this 
Tattle clin polite He always kept water 
in thre | polate md when h came mn 


through the yparden he would gather 
flowers and place them there 


Muriel felt a otope dito in ber throat 
her eye yrew moist there was @ miest 
before ler sight shie ak ote a clyage 
Pde must really lowe ber, then Putting 
Nowers before her preture seemed to ber, 
in oa certam way, to svinbelize worship, 
like burning: inmeense before the prcture 
ot i vinit Aneel th va the Woalrrrest 
that Puadeville tad) dared to make the 
tibyeet of them tlle yo p! 

° 
Hle wa ilwa such a good child 
before be grew ly sted the old lady 

He was unlike bis brother that died 
Phe re ly was the only one that kept ‘Wp 
t! } of b ! 1 every morning 
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THE CROWN OF FAILURE 
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ingel took heed to a woman's cry 
« love in my life, or, alas! I die; 
| teof my beauty, and rank, and wit, 
ish and hard for the lack of it.” 
—The Children of Men. 


HE two Misses Lang, of Lang 
Hall, were the patron saints of 
the little village of Langton. 
he guiding spirit par excellence 


was M Philippa. She was Miss Lang by 
reit. but we always called her Miss 
} nee the Christian names of people 
lived all their lives in one place 
t public property. 

s i tall, dark, stately lady, who 
t erybody with a rod of iron—notably 

er sister, Belinda, who never pre 
il} her soul her own, but seemed 
nm lease from Miss Philippa, as if 

en one of the Lang Hall farms. 
\ | dt was ten years younger than 


ind was ae gentle, beringleted 
th a face which Nature had 
to be sweet, but which 
turned slightly sour 
nh Miss) Belinda’s sourness had 
or biting about it; her sweet 
iw Stale and flat, rather than 
ind her discontent was more 


cireum- 


1) 


ino many people’s contentment 
titan dinvalid, having hurt her 
triage accident while she was 
nd never having walked after 


e and Miss Philippa reigned in 
at Lang Hall, their parents 


my before my time All the 
non Langton were duly brought 
irof Miss Philippa and the love 


virls were 
boys 


nda, and the littl 
ristened Belinda and = the 
ly named Philip. 


a 


! said Miss Belinda to me one 
I was sitting by her sofa in her 
oned boudoir, “* does it ever 


it a wonderful woman my 


that my mind had ever been 
the wonder of Miss Philippa 
it all clinging in her nature,"’ 
Ml Belinda 
as being hungry for 


Linda, dear? 


I cannot Imagine 


} 
1ONe, 


virl, born in 
imed Belinda. ) 
T replied Miss Philippa always 
ny enough to stand alone.’ 
1s just it, dear child,’’ continued 
din her soft cooing Toice “And 
that strong natures, such as my 

ter’s, find it difficult to understand 
ik Impulsive, 


Langton, I was 


loving souls as mine 

ppa is always kind to me-—most 
I sometimes fear that she deems 
weak, not to say foolish 

lam sure you are wrong there 

Pppadws much too fond of you toever 
foolish But you and she are so 

Nerent that it must be often difficult 





eve to eve in things 


dear Philippa has always 
was a young woman, been so 
t ! but J \ r r 1 
That ' , , ' } 
1 > } | 
Of rt take f 
I I ft | ‘ 





By ELLEN THORNEYCROFT FOWLER 


Then the faded face grew quite pink as sh 
continued “Po you know that I, 
my aye, have a lover, ‘Linda? 

Hlave you really, Mi Selinda ? Hlow 
very interesting! Do tell me about it 

‘T will, dear child,’’ she 
lowering her voice mysterious] but we 
will drop the subject if Philippa comes in 
Not that she does not know of it, for I 
should never think of doing anything without 
my sister’s knowledge, 
that vou ought not to hear about such things 

‘Oh, it won't hurt me I have had—!I 
mean heard of—such things before 

‘“*Verv well, dear You must understand 
that Philippa does not actually disapprove 
of love-making.”’ 

‘ Do, please, tell me your love story, Miss 
Belinda; I am longing to hear it 

“Well, once upon a_time,’’ began the 
gentle spinster with much delight, ‘a very 
handsome and attractive young gentleman 
George Leslie by name here for 
several weeks in my dear father’s lifetime 
I certainly thought he seemed to find both 
my person and my society agreeable; but it 
does not do for young girls to build too much 
upon their own impressions, does it? ”’ 


even at 


answered 


but she might think 


staved 


** Certainly not; they often get their fingers 
burned if they do.’’ 

‘Exactly, dear child. 
girl cannot be too modest and retiring ina 
matter of this kind It shocks me to hear of 
women who give what they call encourage 
ment to the men they think admire them 


Moreover, a young 


Personally, [ hadn't so much confidence im 


the non-encouraging plan of campatun as the 
ladies of the last generation seem to have 
had, but I wisely suppressed omy privat 
views on the subject, and mereWw said 

- SUppose so 

Well, ‘Linda, George left us witheut 


having said anything detimite, but still bas 
made a very pleasant and ygratifving 
sion on my mind, and Twas 
the future 
alas! omy 
unconscious for weeks 

How dreadful I murmured 

When [ had recovered con Waste I] 
learned that the accident which had maime 
me for life had killed on hear 


that, therefore, Philippa and Tow 


as voung girls are apt to be But 


accident intervened, and -T ta 


1 


ge i Tie ai 
the world, our mother having died when 1 
was born My sorrow at my father death 
retarded my convalescence and To oalse 
fretted a great deal about George Le ‘ 


been within reach of the 


You see, | had 


greatest happine a woman can know, and 
was terrible to have the old proy 1! 
new hopes taken from me at one blow 

It was, indeed 

Phen it was that my beloved Pl 
came to tl front Ss} f nd out that I 
making myself I avain b frettin ifter 
George Leslie, so she took it upon herself t 
write straight to him, without mentioning 
the matter to me Phe tirst T knew of it was 


when she came into my room some weet 


a 


afterward carrving a letter which ie rid 


she guessed came from George She further 
told me that she had heard incidentally that 
he had been dangerously ill, and that that 
evidently accounted for his delay in writing 
to me I will show vou his letter, dear 


: P 
Linda; ‘t is such a beautiful one 


Miss 
quaint cabinet, which 
uch. and took out a poacke 


Whereupon 


beside her oe 


old letters. She selected one and handed it 
to mie It was written nm ¢ I 
writing, on paper ne 
' | f 
‘ Iter f 
‘ 

(; 

( wf Y k 
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homer to become my cherished wife? Need 
I further tell you that no ill-health on vout 


part would have prevented me from carrying 


out this mtention Navy, it would has 
my greatest | Ippiness and homer t itch 
over your bealth and assist vour hely 
ness. But, ala my late severe tlne 
doomed th hopes to an early deat t 
health »completely shattered that | sha 
henceforth t 1 continme ma ul 
tise frome my uch But though the hapy 
1 f meet Z Axvain 1 den 1 { 
clear Miss Belinea, not be rocdith t 
joves stthin our react Let at ' 
Stantly to each ther and ye eve t 
h Ss ¢ enfor d tedium 
I kn tha ru aeons ‘ bee 
ens! ims hea aed I I ' t 
Hiistaken tor ¢ t+] unaptued 
t n it 1 tt nf vou t 
‘ 4 tesp If leatest 1 ‘ st 
{ ! ‘ wl alwa 
Your devoted lover and obedret nt 
(sbokur La 
“What a very beautif=ul letter I cried 
Miss) Belinda looked delighted Is it 
net an eloyant epistle ? slic que tioned 
Such refined ideas and such choree language 
I think IT never met before Phew dowels 


dear Linda, must be the heart of a man whe 
could pen a letter such as tl 
blessed above women is the one who knows 
that that heart is all her own 

She is, indeed, lucky If I could only 
feel that aman loved me like that T should 
not want anything else in the world pushed 


I, who was youny and romanti 
. 


That is just what I felt, my ‘Linda I 
really could not have continued to exist had 
I felt that my untoward afthetion had shut to 
ino my face, the door of a woman's lewith 
mate kingdom But the full knowledye that 
George Leslie loves me has kept my heart 
fresh in spite of the limitations of my lot 
Surely, ‘Linda, I am a woman to be envied 
rather than pitied 

‘You are right,’’ T agreed; for even then 
Iwas old enough to have learned that if a 
woman has a satisfactory affair of the heart 
always ‘on tap’’ (so to speak) to which she 
ean tly for refreshment, she can face witha 
serene front most of the chances and changes 
of this troublesome world 

After that day Miss Belinda and I had 
many a long talk about George Leslie She 
read to me most of his letters, only reserving 
to herself the more spoony portions, if such 
an epithet as could be applied to 
Captain Leslie's elegant expressions of his 
respect and affection For all the vears of 
his enforced imprisonment she had heard 
from him and written to him every month, 
and still continued to do seo After a time J 
noticed the old world suitor warmed to his 
work, and wrot mare 
than at first They really were iden 


spoony 


fluently and easily 
ritbsle 
letters, though their quaint diction and con 
ventionalitv of thought often brought a smink 
toomyv vouthtul and irreverent eve 
Miss Belinea they were a s}) real cloctunient 


ind the sole interest of her dreary life layvoim 
' " wed iat veri thre 
It neh a comfort te dia ‘es th 
t dear ¢ | } ‘ ' 
| 1) ! ( f 
chen ¢ th ¢ 1 ] " ly , 
! that I ha | r tu my it 
° 
You se \i Philippa raat 
u to Tht rout it itlena t I 1 
' nop ‘ ’ P 
! reeliffe re te, t) } ' 
(ot com t ¢ r thy ’ ot 
+] larve estat nl ppa's | 
' ' 1 ; , : 
ptible to the ter ; I 
tunate that r (, t ‘ 
th ‘ ' 
‘ wr her ; 
t, 7 
\\ | but J hot , 
‘ 1 ? 7 +) ' ‘ \I j 
bra r, Miss | 
er kad t mt benitiaiit ! ti] 
pore eed WN it " t il tl roan 
Ilowever nt real M | ‘ 
ia] prpret wat ! t k ti ' ny 
me with whrate - h dear Great ‘ 
read and rece precnie | You ‘ ! 
tr t him mever t rie tition ¢ rie I b 
that an unmarried lady had better not rea 
} en the Hy 1 ine bea iturne ' 
eh ith t ? \ 7 peo 
i! tr t that t en ‘ h ’ bie 
thiata r ? t wat rel } 
t r ! be t Doan Has r t 
i For th ‘ ‘ ’ . { 
| nea Vat ? rr ‘ ! il ra t 1 
i ‘? ' 
? t? ' 
r ‘ 
( 
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business was a source of real happiness to my 
poor sister? Wa ta help to her? 
I am sure it was I answered quick] 
I believe t Was the conte thing that 
tightened her hold) on lite and kept her 
tilive all these vear She had so Jitt 


vitalitv and so gent! Vspirit that T believe 


may and cared lony 


she would have faded 4 
moufoit had not been for the interest which 
I really de 

child, fou SGV ETDE If | 


didn't agree with you Leould never fory 


he brought mite her life 
Phank vou 


mivself for lettioge it go on so long 
But where was the harm Po oanequires 
Miss Philippa did mot answer 
‘Tlow is ¢ aptain I slic how ” Toco 
tinued Have vou written vet to tell bim 


thout dear Miss Belinda’s death, and how 
she died blessiig him ? 

"No, TE have not 

Bat Pthink vou should, Miss Philippa 
I idl eagerly Surely it would comfort 
the poor man to know how she loved lim 


Phere Is ne stich persem as Geor 


Lt she said 
Ni uch person I cried wha t. feariny 
thrat rrow had turned the proor lias hye 
(>) Mi Phidtpopocs shat can Vou mean 
mply what I is It was IT whe 
i t! letter t i rela nel nt tio 
! tor tn Leomelom to bee 4 ted 
l t utt ! t l 
1 chiel at for the best cont wel M 
1! prpra ¢ alin il i ! bhiaave 
just wd what @ pleasure it was to Belinda 
Bot Twill explain at all if you will Lister 
Please de 


You know that after the accident. which 
at once robbed her of her dear father and of 
her health Selinda could) not rally The 
doctors said she had lost her bold of life, and 
was dying simply because she had no wish 
to live 

‘She told me so herself I murmured 

“she also fretted a good cdeal 
said) Miss Philipypoa is he 
had paid her great attention, and gained her 
affection not long before: and she naturally 
concluded that her sore affliction bad put an 
end forever to her hope of being 


alent 
George Leslie,’ 


a bapepey 
wile You can imayine that to a mature like 
folinda’s that was the heaviest prart of the 
blow For my part, | would rather 
all the husbands in the world than my power 
of using my legs, but she, poor girl! had lost 
both, and mourned the former more bitterly 


seerifies 


That T can understand I said 
Seemg how matters stood, To put my 
pride inomy pocket (Ca thing T would never 
have done tor the sake of my own happine 
and wrote to George Leslie." 

And what didi he say I asked, full of 
interest in thi 
(>) ‘ eopyre Lu eo wa t fen tis 
thinkony med always behaved ke oo 


Wihiy Belinda lowed such a popinpay passed 


remarkable conte on 
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Talk of a General War 


general war 
nited States 
Austria and 
In a con 
itins would 
Spain, 15 

es The 


race war 


tor 
in 


our 


i much 
than the 
of them. 

res ever got 


House ? 


eee 


The Forlorn Hope of the Spaniards 


bbe 


Volume |- >», No 


50 


continuing the war, but, like: ther 

public men, he has to , te ~Panish 
, 

sentiment, however absurd i dia 
< Os 


r Will haveto 
1S not much 
x peace from 
owever, Need 
it has achieved 
ng but a name. 


If he is overthrown, his su 
yield to popular clamor, so the: 
reason at present for expect 
Spain. The United States 

not care much for that. After 
its purposes, war will be not} 


eee 


The Power of a Silent People 


MEX old enough to remember our Civil 
War recall the grim silence that felj 


upon the North when serious work came in 
sight, says the San Francisco Cal}, True 
there were tears without sobs, silent salutes, 
and a feeling that could not find expression 
in noise but must be uttered jn action 
When Americans are profoundly impressed 
they waste no breath in shouting. In great 
contrast is the noisy roar of Spain From 
Madrid to the provinces heads are hot and 
throats hearse with shouting. The mob 
a ven- 
reserved 


attacks effigies and emblems with 
omous vigor that might better | 
for the contacts of war 
The Spanish Minister took his Passports, 
retired from Washington, and crossed the 
frontier in the quiet enjoyment of the luxury 
which American’ railways furnish their 
patrons. The American Minister left Madrid 
and pro« eeded to the frontier through a 
shower of stones, and was compelled to leave 
his berth to defend from capture his secre 
tary, who was about to be arrested because 
his name was Moreno Nothing can be 
more childish than all this sound and fury 
As Spain stands to-day, judged by her 
conduct, Don Quixote should be at the head 
of her armies, with a wash-basin on his head 
for the helmet of Mambrino and his lance in 
tilt at a row of windmills 
Spain lives in the past; she tries to fatten 
her lean ribs on glories that have faded 
America lives in the future, and keeps step 
in the long march toward it, breaks silence 
only with the word of command, the roar of 
yuns and the shriek of flving shells. It is 
not an agreeable task to discharge the duty 
we have assumed It is no less than the 
destruction of a power that has outlived its 
defensive energies and retains only the 
spirit of misgovernment and the power of 
bad example Spain is like a man who has 
led in all legitimate lines. and, refusing 
accept fate with philosophy, becomes 
latory, violent and lawless The law has 
»put its hand upon him and subject him to 
lose restraints which are required by the 
good order of the community This task has 
fallen to us, and we enter upon it in the 
spirit which becomes a people commissioned 
to end the pretensions of a decayed person 
ality among the nations. As we read the 
signs now set in the American horizon, our 
people feel their strength, know their duty 
and will hasten its performance 
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New Opportunities Revealing New Men 
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American literature and out 
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recognized models of form 
This war with Spain will 
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From Tropic Heat to Arctic Cold 


By BUSHROD WASHINGTON JAMES 


dawns for a 
Paul 
Phe sun has kindly hid 
mist, that will 
and more dense, until 


day 


e Aleut’s delight—a heavy fog 


rwavs 


ina 


a | 


come 


ny 


own 


t 


nk 


st 
hinge In 


y 


they watch 
explorations 
that 


comfort 


smile as 
of visitors for 
cannot 


Phey realize 


yarments are more 
heavy 


is effective against the ooze 


storm-coats, and 


Ss aS more cumbrous dress 
no need for preparation 
is more welcome than the 
fact, the few sunny 
to their islands seem some 


to them, as well as it is 


nd from the voices of seals is as of 


waterfall 
careful 


It is said, by those who 


observations, that the 


the seal colonies never ceases day 


It as 


most certain that they all 


|} seasons of rest, but at no certain 


; 
te 


Ww 


that 


are indulging in cat 
their cannot be 


naps 


Vvorces 


the perpetual din As the 


1 ipproached, the 


Ve 


romance of the roar of 
oud howling of the 


ombatants 
or the 


1 


which 


sounds dis 
when one is quite 
Niagara 
bulls—the 
which are disturbed; 
pulling 
the shrill whistling 
sheep like bleating of 
ps—a very pandemonium of 
leeble 


and, 


Some 


like 


steam, of the 


one Ss calls are 


en to his own auditors 


Haiyt | + +t 


would be quite an 


ti) 


. 


moving mass! <A 
imperfect 


is living 


(sreat seals, some weighing quite as 
five or six hundred) pounds, sur 
by their families, large or small, 
ho are smaller and in yreater 
Liny pups, just able to flounder 
n their voices to the general 
»pmuch alike that a deserip 
f either sex may serve for all 
i deep, dull brown ne lining 
ptoin the older mal wl ‘ 
t proper shade for awe, a sort 
Phe femal | 
1 thre 
f thre 
‘ th 
birth 
nths 
ick 
tion 
let 
ire 
year 
reat 
itil 
r above 
er com 
er Watch 


maraud 
nterfere 


yhtest 


th the 


idopte d 
ns and 


t that 
t mie 
fouvht 

' 
hese 
eT 


ir 


eyes denote, and though not outwardly affee 
their 


tionate, they never 


rhe yvlect 


Imagine a million or more of these 


gathered 
an almost desolate island 
Noon 


makes them restless, 


re 


youny 
atures 
In one comparatively small spot on 
When the 


there is 


he 


at 
nothing 


at 


in our ordinary language that can adequately 


describe the grotesquely wonderful 


of a million or two 
fanning themselves with 
their hind flippers, or of 


thousands upon thousands 
of glossy black pups sport 


the MSeives 


little kitten 


ing among 


playfully as 
. 


Bering Sea and _ the 


Aleutian Islands, and in 
deed the whole of out 
Alaska property, is) valu 
able. The fur seal islands, 


the salmon, cod and hali 
but fisheries, the mineral 
land, the timber 
forests, are all undeveloped 
sufficiently 


vast 


treasures, but 
Visible to the observing 
mind It is strange that a 
forcigyn Power has let het 
Imaginary rights pass un 
noticed until 
have flown, 
should just 
the importance of assert 
ing them All 
Without a prot 
justice of the 


thirty years 
that she 
Row awake to 


and 


nations 
st acknowl 
edged the 
American purchase and its 
line of demarcation 

Our Government knows 
the value of the seal fisher 
ies; it knows the enormous 


revenues vielded by that 
one industry alone, which 
of itself makes Alaska a 
vreat and valuable acqui 
Sition to our country and 
indeed, if a few thousand 
bet n it incl t it 
(; ritrienit ” ent 
’ } , ' ‘ 
'! , ip} i 
nterests ip 
! itt lt a ah ' t init 
! re n Am 


intimal 


incu 


Lprpre 


trier 


wl 


irahnece 
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POST 


Commercial 


and to 


to the Al 


interest for their welfare 


ska Company 
t ip qqy 
ition, they have, in a general wav. mere to 
oceupy their time than their less 


yenitors could boast The 


favored pre 
Nleuts approach 
as near as possible in the matter of dress to 


our American costume and do not adhere to 


the Indian styles They glory in kitchen 
utensils, kerosene lamps chairs, tables ind 
even a collection of modern dishes They 


are fond of 
fren cut 


such food as is supplied them 
particularly 


sweetmeats or other similar delicacies 


own stores 


relishing 


Many of them can read and write, numbers 
of the beautifully, and. with 
ordinary goods and fashion plates for guides, 
they make fair progress toward being m 
the fashion.’ Phe men may smile and jeer, 
but they only too cheerfully take to whatever 
MMOVAtIONS appear among them They are 
attending church 


Women sew 


re lige tenure 
faithfully 
and 


bevond qpu Stion 
and keeping the prescribed feasts 
their forefathers 
first handed down to them in the 
the Russian 
(Gareek cross 

With proper protection from the encroach 
ment of cnemies 
for their 


fasts of which were 
teachings of 
Gareck Church, whose sign (the 


meets you at almost every turn 


and with just remuneration 
work, the 
them 


(rovernment, or the firm 


employing and) offering proper pro 


\leutian 
clemolish thre 


reat chain as if determined to 
narrow harrier between the 
mnbitious sea and the w fr. nobler ocean 
Far to thre wouth imel west of thre seal 
Attoo, of 
limit of the We 
farthest point upon which our vast 


islands lies \ttu, the very western 
stern) Hemisphere, amd the 
Republi 
ean build a city It was the firs: 
reached by the 


purine 
feared = the 
happy The great 
numbers of the sea otter, 


Russians, whe 


natives prosperous and 
recluction in the 
Which their wealth 
recluced) the 


thes 


upon depended, has 

people to powerty, 
light hearted, having 
sufficient food supplied them by Nature, and 
board nage 


gradually 


and vet Seon 


quite contented with the primitive 


homes and styles of dress pectiihar to ther 


forefathers \nd, in contrast to the more 
civilized be it spoken, their lives are purer, 
their complexions clearer, and their bodies 


to elise ise 


inhabitants of the 


far less subject than those of the 
three of 


Such are the 


mamland of 
islands nearer the coast 
acteristics of all thre 
have net 


char 
natives of the chain whe 


been imtimately 


miated with 


unscrupulous traders, who, by bratremline cing 


rum and debauchery uneng the simple 
Aleuts have thus managed to eflect more 
advantageous bargains with them than they 
could have done in fair trading 
Upon the comparatively mall land of 
Attow the williaage {f ti ‘ nan 
] 
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_ A Twilight Chat with Gladstone 


By WILLIAM ELROY CURTIS 


AST summer a man Mr. Gladstone was much amused at th 
nd a boy of the — story, and asked permission to repeat it “ 
ican persua Stephen, his son, the vicar Hawarden p ; 
stepped off < ish, who, he said, would enjoy jt eum 
rare old city because he had such a keen sense of hake 
and, passing Dorothy Drew, Mr. G!} tone’s grand 

to the daughter, who has been } nstant i 

told the panion since she was old e: to walk na 

Is now a rather plain but Interesting gir 

somewhere in her later teens, walked sie 

with us by the roadside with t old gentle. 

man leaning affectionately upon 

He chatted” pleasantly about Ameri u 

affairs until we reached the famous gate te 
the hedge—a private entranc: Which gaye 
him a short cut through the varden to his 
house I hesitated when we reached th 
place, expecting that he would terminate J 
interview, but he asked us to ompany him 


i 


her arm 


and we passed through a grove of Majestic 
trees and a beautiful garden tilled with old 
fashioned flowers The beds were bordered 
with neatly trimmed box, and some of them 
were ornamented with sea-shells and inverted 
rack to the bottles As I remarked upon the number of 
d, but there is bottles, Mr. Gladstone, with a chuckle, said 
ca it wouldn't be ‘You need have no misgivings. Jem, the 
re forthere is nothing gardener, can be depended upon to see that 
i schoolhouse, a gen they are empty before they are put into th 
upon the other ‘ yorlit ‘ mye animal ou ‘ th’s shop, half a dozen ground.”’ 
the shadows of the spruce o sing] ees natives are adep , taining t te Ses 1 upants have placed tem When we reached the house Mr. Gladstone 
darkening the smooth face of the om furs uninjured ‘ k beat indo ! it he Street in front of them motioned us to seats on the terrace, where 
Phe yeneral surface of the island is foxes attat full eau ” thon from whi threes pplv refreshments to the wicker chairs, tables, newspapers, books 
ruyyed and mountammous, with here and near its banks lomg the he ITsiOn ha ome almost daily) anda fans and sewing gave evidence that it wasa 
there valleys of lovely grass and blooming specimens of ivory r red m | uresqu n. the proprietor of which common place of assembly for the family 
thowers The soil invites cultivation, and — scientists are not mista 4 qu nnounces by pretentious sign that he is A footman in livery brought in sherry and 
produces pretty fair crops in some places may vet be taken, be 1 he | ale 1 t spirits, malt liquors and biscuits. and upon the tray was a tall glass 
but there, as everywhere in this wonderful carcasses of elephants munda t cot © consumed upon the premises.’’ containing a pinkish liquid and a long straw 
land, the season is searcely long enough to | and remarkably well preserves ‘ which Mr. Gladstone remarked was rasp- 
secure luxuriant or first-class results plenty, and are eager! jurite esh ° berry shrub 
used as food, their hides as thing nl veautiful park of Hawarden, with eight ‘It's my only tipple,’’ he said. “‘T have 
their horns as hand! 7 fo 1: f majestic trees and the ruins never been a wine drinker, and they have 
The waters, however, all around, abound — of the carved hooks and pins u n fishing ist e open for the enjoyment recently forbidden me to drink tea 
the most delicious food tsh in the world and hunting nad feor the plemer hie e every day, and picnic parties 
fairly swarms in its season, the rich Water fowls are numbrer res po ne on ste ind railway excursions 
se flesh, alone, makes it ticularly making a ’ ble variety tron Wer] ind’ neighboring cities for a We sat an hour or more in the long English 
mned. Cod, halibut and atom bi kn f ! ntell hundred round, almost daily in sum- — twilight among those delightful surroundings 
© Varieties of fish are th \ ne nd abundance of 3 Oo Enjoy t ladstone’s hospitality and Mr. Gladstone talked incessantly and 
ry by a high stone with great frankness. He discussed topics 
intrusion, but of peculiar interest The Dingley taritt 


k pleasure which had recently been adopted, and was 


ycursionists exceedinyly offensive to all Europeans, he 





if 
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m Chester, over a condemned as a piece of legislative stupidity 
passes through a an exhibition of selfishness ind = narrow 
I kept farms mindedness that was unworthy a great nation 
the fourteenth like the United States He e 
tural stan making a tremendous mistak 
I ing our foreign trade; that t! 
our reciprocity treaties w 
that ought never to be forg 
men who were guilty of it 
trusted again with publi 
not remember in the hister 
more impolitic. and 
old gentleman grew q! 


subject, and seemed incline 
assertion that President Mchk was ne 
| narro 


his 


as he called him, a close-fist 
minded man, although he acd: 
speeches during the preside: 
were models of discretion 
and that his bold adhere to the 
standard showed him to le t cot 
and wisdom I assure 
ist the President McKinley, like 
pay our Citizens, firmly believed 


that 


campatg! 





for 


ial grasp he was a broad-minde d, fa 
ismile, a high sense of the dignits 
the pews had been a warm supporte! 
and when policy. 
newspaper writer at Our political discussion 
‘reat many questions heated when it) was. inter! 
our new President Gladstone's secretary, who 
ther members of the house and informed him 
ny tion was quite pro from Wales desired to see 
: Urey he 0 ’ } oth 
. Fs " m bear } decrepit old crone stood 
ind its broad surface | pe 
ingling a big bunch 
us that she was being ‘Very well,’’ said Mr. © 
he water swells out : 1} : ; ure 
Finally she yielded = will give them any pleasu 


\ ' , 
e skirted bavs s ripotle } er int a : . , 

: oe ' ‘ indintormed Mr. Gladstone on his secretary's arm, he p 
site shades [ gre 1 from nelented that she nict } " } . 


+} 
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+; time and aygain 
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tender hues fer milkin’.”’ house and across the lawn 

; said the old gentleman gathered two or three hun 

nts 1 fi se ul ; about you. You must dently of the working class 

| tg . Pas for lam getting to be a informed him that it was 
from some town in Wales 
asked them to sing hes 

! tr ling , to two or three selections he 

BUSHROD WASHINGTON JAMES, A. M a ‘ ; 9 ' ” ' ucked her hands un er aq ind in a patriarchal way 1 
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Commodore Casey, Capt. Silas Casey, 
Commandant of the 
League Island = naval 
idelphia, who has just been 
re, steps into the plac e made 
hb wey's advancement to the Rear 
In rank Commodore Casey is 
\cting Admiral Sampson, having 
imonth and a half longer 
was born in Rhode Island in 
n fifteen vears old he was 
ng Midshipman from New 
vears later, after graduating 
Naval Academy, he was made a 
on the steam frigate Niagara 
was commissioned Licutenant 


Dewey s Successor 


wal he was commissioned 

| Commander. He was promoted 

t k of Captain in February, 1889, and 

t duty in connection with the cruiser 

N rk trom Sgt to 1893. He was next 

command of the receiving ship 

\ t. at Brooklyn, and after this was, 

; i last, assigned to duty as com- 
! tof the League Island Navy Yard. 


Vice-Admiral Montejo, Don Vincente Montejo 


Whom Dewey Defeated ¥ Trillo, Vice-Admiral, 
: in command. of the 


S leet vanquished by Admiral Dewey, 
kvecning Lamp, is known personally 
t ry fow men in Washington. His repu- 
tat vever, is more widespread, and 
f the attachés of foreign legations have 
grout things to say of the man who was con 
\ by the superior courage, sea 
1 nd marksmanship of the American 


europeans say that Montejo has 

urage, excellent control of men, 

of patriotism, and a_ thorough 

b if sea strategy. They say he is 

1, and that such a= crushing 

received must be a severe blow 

» pride in his ships was equaled 

supreme confidence in their 

reckon well with any foe afloat. 

hed Admiral is mentioned as 

few words, and to illustrate his 
> report of the defeat is cited 


. 
George W. Scott, The General Synod 
the Hindu Moderator of the Reformed 
Presbyterian Church 
America, at its recent) annual 


ted Rev. George W. Scott as 

f the Synod for the ensuing 

i native high-caste Hindu, 

lkote, Punjab, India, in 1857, the 

Christian Hindu minister. He was 

n Western Pennsylvania, and was 

the Brookville, Pennsylvania 

In r883 he returned to India 

Onary of the Reformed 

church Since that time Mr 

tive in Christian missionary 

the Hindus, and is especially 

mony the high-caste natives, in 

Opposition on the part of the 
ins and Brahmins 


° 
Princ Henry's Reports from = China 
Triumph at Peking seem to indicate that 


Prince Henry of 

Is not the ridiculous person indi 
the festivities which preceded his 
nd the comical ‘‘ fleet’’ of two 
vessels with which he made the 
ays the New York Times. For all 
erless farewells that so amused 
1 American eritices, and the fre 
that lengthened the duration of 

he did arrive at last, and since 
isnot been by any means idle. In 
personal interview with the 

f China he not only won a 
diplomatic triumph, but he 


{ 


Vv a broad dividing line between 
[ the past and the China of the 
Now that Germany has” received 


mition as a Power worthy 


tative t thre te! f t 


bid 


i 1) I 
made a good Impress ! n 
lent ‘ 


foreigners in the open ports 


patch says The Prince ha 


THE 





produced the most happy impression here 
His own countrymen acclaim himas atypical 
German Prince, while Englishmen recognize 
in him qualities which they are proud to 
believe essentially British Nothing could 
have been simpler or more genial than the 
tone of both Prince and suite; and as to 
British ideas, absence of empty forms is the 
best of form, the avoidance of mannerism 
the truest) good manners, ceremony well 
replaceable by courtesy, and antechamber 
punctilio by the politeness of gentlemen, it 
Is easy to understand his popularity 

When he attended a reception at the German 
Club in Hongkong, the Prince was asked to 
make ai speech, but he refused, saying 
‘Only once in my life have I made a speech 
and IT shall never hear the last of that one 


referring, of course, to thr unfortunate 

remarks about the ‘* consecrated person 
° 

General Garcia, Gen. Calixto Garcia, who 

. 1? ’ 1 ’ ’ ‘ 

the Cuban Patriot “i!!! assist in landing © 

American troops on Cuban 

soil, commands the patriotic forces in the 

eastern part of the island, says the Chicaye 

Times: Herald. He will prove no mean ally 

When the time comes for action. He was a 


foremost conspirator and fighter in the 
Cuban rebellion of 1868. In the first rebel 
lion he led a little Army to victory after 
victory, reducing towns of 20,000 population 
and carrying all before him. Gomez made 
him a Brigadier-General, and when the 
Provisional Government removed Gomez 
from the Commander-in-Chieftainship of the 
Cuban forces, Garcia stepped into the shoes 
of the San Dominican, Garcia was captured 
by the Spaniards, and, knowing what was in 
store for him, attempted to kill himself, but 
his bullet went awry and he has lived to see 
Cuba as good as free. When the present war 
came, Garcia was living in Madrid, but 
escaped to New York, and at once joined 
the Cuban forces. He is strong and alert, 
although = sixty-five years old, and his 
knowledge, which covers every foot of Cuban 
soil, will be of priceless value to the hosts 
from America when the landing begins 


How Major-General Shafter Major General 
Played Football Shafter, second in 
command of | the 
troops assembled in’ Florida, was, until 
about a yvear ago, Colonel of the First 
Infantry, stationed at Angel Island, in the 
harbor of San Francisco, so says thre 
Philadelphia Record He was a somewl 


stern soldier, and the men took pains not to 


cross him Shafter can’t weigh m » le 
than 300) pounds One afternoon cnnie 
soldiers were playing football on the paract 
ground One of the men yot the ! 
squarely on the toe of his shee and it 
through ai owindow of Colonel Shatter 
parlor, which fronted upon the parade 
ground Phe plavers were dumbfounded | 
this accident Phey stood waiting to 


what was going to happen, for they knew the 
Colonel was in his quarters 
In half a minute or so the colossal form of 


Colonel Shafter appeared in the doorway of 
his quarters He had the football under 
nm Phe man who had kicked) the 
through the commanding officer's parlor 
window was just about to tell him tl h 
ilone was responsille shen the ¢ nel 
raised the ball before him with both hand 
He made a kick at it with | foot nd 
missed it by about a vard Failing tok K it 
he walked down the steps, picked up the 
ball, went up to the landing again ind 
tried once more Five times he repeated 
this performance Phe sixth time Colonel 
’ 


Shafter caught the ball squarely and it went 
sailing into the air Phe Colonel himse 

went sailing down to the foot of the steps 
He landed ina heap, and, considering his 
immense weight, it is a wonder that he did 


net break some bones He didn't, however 
and when he got up his sides were shaking 
with laughter The First Infantrvmen ! 


not stand in quite so much fear of Shafter 


and liked him better after that 
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Dr. Anita Newcomb McGee, For the first t 
Head of the Army Nurses Hb bsstert 
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MEN AND WOMEN 
OF THE HOUR 


Close-Range Studies of Contemporaries 


Revolutionary 
special courses of study abroad at Cambridge, 
and elsewhere 


medicine at Columbia 


well-known ethnologs 


preferred that 


unusual hardships of 


performed the 


refused to appoint women who were 


boys may hope to be 
woman's comeliness as well as healed by 
No women nurses 


hospitals they will do service only 
None willbe permitted aboard any 
vessel, since the gentler sex 

bidden quarters on all ships im action 


Don Antonio, the 
Infante of Spain 


in the Spanish Arnis 
says the Chicayo 


life, being just thirty-two, and 


husband of the 


youngest daughter of Ques 


General Kuropatkin, (en. Ali 
War Lord of Russia 








very prime of vigor and power, he is lord of 
the greatest army in. the world , 000, OOM 
menintime of war No finer augury could 
have been imagined for Russia's hopes, in 
the new vear and the new century, than the 
destiny which calls this wisest warrior to 
lead the armies of the Czar 

General Kuropatkin played a leading part 
in that reorganization of the Russian Army 
which marked the reign of Alexander I 
This invelved the application of the best 
and wisest modern standards throughout the 
Whole Army, which is now, in) pomt. of 
discipline equipment organization, ine 
knowledge, the equal of any in the world 
AI] along General Kuropatkin has steadily 
worked to strengthen the Russian colonizing 
clement And now with the widest 
knowledge and experience to supplement 
his inherent genius and power, Alexei 
Nicolateviteh Kuropatkin is called to the 
iprome prost of proower, the lordship of the 
Russian Army, and he deserves the hone 


Rev. Dr. Wallace Radcliffe, The troth General 
Head of the Presbytery ‘esembly of the 

: PresbytertanChurech 
which recently met at Winona, Indiana 
chose Rey Wallace Radelith Ib DD is 


Moclerator He is a native of Pittsburg 
i th Public Ledger mel was echucated in 
Its public schools He prepared for Jetter 
Ccollergre Where he graduated im 1862 hhe 
made two efforts to enter the Federal Army 
but was refused, principally on account of 
defective ight Hlis theological education 
wa Degeum oun the United Presbyterian 
Pheological Seminary, in Allegheny, but he 


united) with the Presbyterian Church and 
it wraduated at) Princeton Pheolovical 
Seminary 

The Sunday after bis graduation, Doctor 
Radcliffe took charge of the Woodland 
Presbyterian Church, in Philadelphia, wher 
he remained four years In i872 he became 
pastor of the Furst Church of Reading, from 
Which place he went im rs8s5 to the Fort 
Street Church, Detroit, where the General 
Assembly of @Sqr met Alter a very suc 
cessful pastorate of eleven years there hie 
went to his present important charge, the 
New York Avenue Church Washington 


His) homeorary tithe was received = from 
Lafayette College in iss, and in the same 
vear he was Mederater of the Synod of 
Philadelphia Dector Radcliffe was a dele 
gate te the General Presbyterian Council in 
ondon in i876, and again im 2388 
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Eastern Question 


S & vn » entertain cordial 
t! Inited States and 
rea ndition toward both 
r r Phe dominat 
i far East, under 
ges, is by no 1 
| . le to Frat 
ts ft it f 
t y tponed 
fr : of Fran 
I irt ind 
k 1 has not supportes 
(hina as Was Cxypx 
harassed China, bullied 
ition in Europe, has 
Rus i better than before 


t Br ta nm iS her be st and 
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end. Japan has sought, 
ired, an understanding 
which will have a powerful 


future Eastern affairs 


expected advent of the United 
werinthe new Eastern question 
ntire disarrangement of Na 
nu the results of a possible 


the United States, Great 
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the information to the enemy. The inflic. 
tion of the death penalty, on spies taken in 
disguise within the enemy's t 
mitted among civilized nations 

The United States Government, which was 
not a party to the Brussels conference, has 
established the rule that the Spy 1s punishabl 
with death by hanging by the neck. whether 
or not he succeeds in obtaining the informa 
tion or in conveying it to the enemy. In the 
British Naval Discipline Act it is provided 
that spies can be tried by a naval court 
martial, and shall suffer death or any other 
punishment 


rr tory, is per 


There is a wide difference between the 
definition and practice of spying. In the 
Franco-Prussian war of 1870, it was claimed 
by Germany, that all persons crossing the 
boundary in balloons, for the purpose of 
obtaining military information, were spies 
but this claim was held to be in conflict with 
the Brussels declaration. “he case of 
Lieutenant Rowan, of the United States 
Army, who went to Cuba, ostensibly to 
carry dispatches from the Government to 
General Gomez, and to make maps of the 
roads in the territory controlled by Gomez 
would present curious complications if he had 
been caught by the Spaniards. To them he 
would be a spy according to the Brussels 
rule; but, as this portion of Cuba, though 
nominally belonging to Spain, is under the 
control of a force in harmony and coopera 
tion with the United States, the determina 
tion of the officer’s status could only bea 
matter of conjecture. 

There is no agreement among nations as 
to the length of time the character of a spy 
adheres to him A treaty of peace would 
absolve him from all personal risk. It 1s the 
general belief, however, that a person who 
has acted successfully as a spy is liable t 
the death penalty if captured subsequently to 
his act and while hostilities continue 

About the only rule bearing on spying 
that is firmly established is that the spy must 
be a voluntary agent. No military nor 





naval authority can order a person to become 
a spy, for such an order would practically 
a condemnation to death. Spy Ss a neces- 
sity, but its punishment is 1 tit nious 
eee 
Our Union with Great Britain 
No political utteran n recent years 
has created an iota of the ternation 
in Europe that followed t Kirminghan 
speech of Joseph Chamber! t British 
Secretary of State for Fore), \ffairs, It 
was a justification in the s t terms f 
England's policy of isolatior ' ara 
tion that the time had arriy for a change 
in this policy What j , nnovs 
Europe is his assertion that \ 
involves closer relations Grea 
Britain and the United Stat regards 
it as the second duty of the | n 
tain bonds of permanent unio! ts kins 
men across the Atlantik 
His peroration, which was yzing 
clement in the address, 's s r A 
the reticence of the old diy a: 
clearly a voicing of British ott gary 
that it deserves to be preser\ fu 
would go so faras to say that as = 
may be, even war itself w —— 
purchased if in a great and ! er me 
Stars and Stripes and the U1 k shot 
wave together over an Anglo-> eee 
s events 


These words may portend m 


T urope 
They have already ignited a f 
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On Flying the Spanish Flag 
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The maxim that eve? g 1s ri 
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ethics of warfare have soug 
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THE CHILDREN 


By CHARLES M. DICKINSON 


. t Da] and tasks are all er le l, 
\\ wiforthe dav is disn ed, 
hie al nal tne, 
ta il ia ed 


aris that cm 
rtender embrace! 
ire halos of Heaven, 
ne of love on my face! 
ire gone | sit dreaming 
' ‘eae 


rod, too lovely to last 


( tiny beart will remember 
vakes to the pulse of thre past, 
| land its wickedness made me 


f sorrow and sin, 
\\ ‘ rv of God was about me, 


f gladness within. 


t VS as Weak aS a woman's, 
‘ f feeling will flow 
he path ep and stony 
f the dear one must — 
( tau f Sin hanging o'er them, 


of Fate blowing wild 
thing on earth half so holy 


ent heart of a child! 


of hearts and of households; 
of God in disguise ; 
leeps in their tresses, 
cS inther eves; 

m home and from Heaven 
ide me more manly and mild; 
v, how Jesus could liken 
of God to a child 


for the dear one s, 
is others have done, 
nay have just enough shadow 
rthe glare of the sun; 
(aod to guard them from evil, 
praver would bound back to myself: 
phmay prav fora sinner, 
er must pray for himself. 


and the rod, 
goodness of knowledge 
ght me the goodness of God, 
i dungeon of darkness, 

them for breaking a rule 

ihcteont correction 


aw of the school 


old house in the autumn, 
threshold no more; 

J il sigh for the dear ones 

tme each morn at the door 


rood-nights '’ and the kisses, 


of their innocent glee 
the gr 1, and the flow 
‘ t n ' 
itn rand at 
and the 
noof the \ 
wa feet 
{ ire a ‘ led 
i ! sche 1 ‘ 
d-night and be k d 
eee 


V 


JOLLY OLD PEDAGOGUE 


By GEORGE ARNOLD 





j 
| pedagogue, long a 
ost 
4 \v i 
and } gait was slow 
as white a now, 
ful twinkle shone in his eve 


y night as he went to bed, 
hel 
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With the stupidest boys he was kind and cool 
Speaking only in gentlest tones 





The rod was hardly known in his school 


Whipping to him was a barbarous rule, 


And too hard work for his poor old bones 


“ Besides, it is painful, 


We should make life pleas 


he sometimes said; 


int down here below 


Phe living need charitv more than the dead," 


Said the jolly old pedagog uc 


He lived in the hou 


With roses and 
His rooms we 


But a spirit of ce 


\nd made him forget he 
I need so litth 
And my f nels 
Won't litigate er 
Said the jolly " 


But the pleasantest times 


Were the “«iabl 


With his chair tipepe 


Making an uncere 


This was the finest pleasure 


Of the many he tasted here bel 


ise 


vood! 
re quiet 
mnfort there 


he 


rapipe and triene 


, long age 


hawthorn lane 


Ma 


over the door: 


and neat and 


pritin, 

held re 
a inal peo 

ere l y 
i] ‘ 
i 
ha ‘ 
u to] iss 
a neighbor's wall 
ill 
he said, 

wi: 


Who has no cronies had better be dead, 


Said the jolly old yr dagogue, long ago 
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He sat at his door one midsummer night, 
After the sun had sunk im the west 
And the lingering beams of golden light 
Made his kindly old face look warm and 
bright, 
While the odorous night-wind whispere’ 
Rest! 
Gently, gently, he bowed his head, 
There were angels waiting for him, I know 
He was sure of happiness, living or dead 
This jolly old pedagogue, long ago! 
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THE SMACK IN SCHOOL 


By WILLIAM PITT PALMER 


DISTRICT school, not far away, 
Mid Berkshire Blills, one winter's 
day, 
Was humming with its wonted noise 
Ot three ore mingled girls and be 
Some few typon their task ntent 


But more on furtive mischief bent 


The while the master's downward 
look 

Was fastened ona py: 

When lenly, belunmed bas tea 

R ‘ wpan aear ! ick 

As ‘twe il t ft 

Let off inion remet k 

W tha t thed maste 

I t, thas alittle imp rey 


Wath W am \W th, of u pleathe 
Tthaw him kith Phuthanna Peath 
With fr 


The master 


mwnto make a statue thrill, 
thundered, “ Hither, Will 
Like wretch o’ertaken in his track, 
With stol 
Will hung his head in fear and shame 
And to the awful presence came 


en chattels on his back 


WHEN THE LITTLE ONES 
GATHER AROUND Mt 


13 


CHILD-LIFE AT SCHOOL 


SKETCHES OF THE POETS 


ee hoy 


nes 


5” A Poem Credited to Dickens 


HE authorship of the poem, 
Phe Children, has almost unt 
versally been attributed to the 
novelist, Charles Dickens This is an in 
the author was Charles M. Dickinson, 
oft Binghamton, New 
York MM te tes af lS 
its appearance there was 
a story circulated to the 
effect thatthe 
a Newspaper  clipprung 
had been found in 
Charles Dickens’ desk 
after his death, ated it 
was assumed that) the 
novelist desired to hide 











justice 


poem, as 








the identity of the author 
under the sont f ‘ame 
of Charles Dickinson Phat the entire story 


was the fiyment of scnne super zealous 
critic’ Ss imagination 4 testified to by the 
following letter, written by the English 
novelist’s son 
Il v \ 
i? 
Dear Sus In vey tl ther which 
Mr William tens Smith ha brevertn preven 
enough to forward to me, iw t testify to 


the fact that the poem, Lhe Children, which 
has so often been erroneou attr ited) te 
my father, was not written by him and that 
far from having claimed it as h 1 have 
written, during the last seventeen year a 


large number of letter al have many times 
mserted inimy magazine, Household Word 
stating that the 


n found in 


answers to correspondents 


Story aboot thre proom hiiaavinige bee 


my father’s d tfter bis death was entire 
yer rypelia aid that To wa tltenrett ut 
mare tow i the redlit of t antl tobip 
of the ver was a 
lam ! ! f 
(it ‘1 KI 
Chas. M. Dickinson, Esq 
Draily Repu ' 
Dingwhamton, New York 
Charles M. Dickinson was born in an old 


New York, in 


Haconnye and bewan 


farmhouse om bew County 
IN42 In rs60 he left 
teaching It wa While at this calling that 
hie wrote Phi Children He Chose a 


happy way of oeeting the pupils’ distike for 


Writing Composition Hle proposed to write 
omething himself to read on ao Saturday 
afternoon, provided they would do the sine 
Sin thee pocm was written between the 
closing of sehool om brida ifternoon and 
IS opening om Saturday We may well 
peragertie that) be wrote at ooo thre Chienol penn 
itself, where empty desks bore witness of 


Where the very air seemed 


of the departed littl 


absent owner 


haunted with memors 


anne 

|) kit house tin wave up hool t wl ,f 
mel enter 1 i yr { later | 
drifted) ante pour mi mid | ime ecliter 
of th Binghamton epuldican II now 
requ nt the I tecl Stite ‘ t Consul 
(senera iz ul ! will ia ‘ } } t 
known a suther f The Children 


d 
uthor of Jolly Old Pedagogue J 
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BY MINOT J. SAVAGE, D.D. 


Series of Practical Sermons—Number Two 


But Iam 
that only a 
> contented 
in our old 

from the 

vho have 
o have 
it 

if 


hemselve 


Was pub 

, its charac 

and another an 
r-time friend, with 
stomed to play a 
an evening The ol 
and he sent for his 
he looked into his 
I want to ask voua 

to answer me as 

me your official 

friend, do you 

\ And. so adjured 
do not.’’? T could instance 
so many times, when this 


ure 


yenerally accepted faith is 
vives way. You find, on 
ome who have given it up 
used to say, as she grew 
not care for any future 
All I want is rest I do 
future life.’’ She did not 
proved to her. IT have had 
iy said to me a great many 
But IT have replied 


° 


are. mistaken, if you say this, in 


preting vour own state of mind You 
lot tired of living You are tired of 


burdens You are tired of certain 
hard, and from which 

to escape You are 

weary; you are not 

concern y 


nkers at the present 
themselves agnostics 


way two 


neest men of the 
it evervth ny ¢ Ise vi 
paration for that wh 


Renaissance, which w 


x to the life of this 


iwakenin 
Out of that sprung the 
and out of that has grown 
Wh is the scientific spirit? 


about it?) No; it is nothing 


than the reasonable demand 


sonable men and women 


fof that which is 
eptance Mr 
ay that he believed 
I Iitheout 


faith 


a ee 


i 
A he ' 


PRA uh A bEYENOLGR| 


was asensible man at the same time He 
simply says ‘*T must contine myself to 
that which is true I must know, [ 
rest in simply what is called ‘ faith 


cannot 
which 
is shutting the eyes and be! eving in the 
dark I wish evidence for these great things 
that we are told are founded jin the eternal 
nature of the universe 

Let us look for a moment at still another 
class We come to those that are ready to 
argue with us that we have adequate reason 
for believing in continued existence simply 
on the basis of the story that Jesus, after 
being crucified, was raised aga n from the 
grave in the same body which He wore when 
He was on the cross. This is offered to the 
world to-day I have seen several times 
within the last week or two the argument 
made that here is the great Gibraltar of 
Christianity—here is the one reason for our 
believing in continued existence. I wish to 
look at this for a little and see how much it 
means. I say frankly to you, friends, that 
even if I believed that the physical bedy of 
Jesus was raised from the tomb, I should fail 
utterly to see how it carried any hope or 
any adequate comfort for me 


” 


Take it on the old theory that Jesus was 
God If God continues to live through what 
is ordinarily called the fact of death, how 
does it prove that I am to continue to live, 
when I am not God? If a physical body is 
raised from the grave, how does that prove 
that I am to continue to live when I have no 
sort of expectation that my physical body is 
ever to be raised? I cannot see the vital 
link of connection that is supposed to make 
this belief valid. I must say to you, with 
perfect frankness, that I do not regard the 
evidence that is offered to us in behalf of the 
contention that the physical body of Jesus 
was raised from the dead as valid, in any 
wav whatsoever. We have not one first 
hand witness of such an occurrence. Paul 
tells us that he saw Jesus, but he does not 
claim to have seen Him in the body—it was 
a vision after His supposed ascensio! 
have no first-hand testimony 

I wish you to note another t! 
like that never could have gr 
modern world When Heaven was supposed 
to be just above the arch of ind when 
an atmosphere that any man 
was supposed to fill the spac« 
the throne of God is and this 
is conceivable that a body 
through this atmosphere and ent 
abode But when we know 
constituted as we are cann 
for five minutes after it has 
certain distance in the sk 
know that there is no Heave! 
of God, on the right hand of 
could sit down just above the 
when we know it would tak 
of years to reach the centre 
there be any centre—whit h 
do you not see that a con 
cannot reasonably live tor ! 


this universe where we find « 
om 


We must dismiss that 

for our belief in continued 
the experience of death \! 
of agnostics, in spite of all tl 
and earnest-hearted criticisn 
world, in spite of the dou! 
where inthe air, the human 

for its dead, still longs for 
those who have been loved 
ever lost And in the face 
we find men like Oliver \\ 
uttering his passionate remo! 
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1 to utterance of mine, but I 
it with all the fervor of my soul 
} in immortal Heaven, with 


i\¢ 
loved, ever shall love, 


this 


ever have 


ind me there, and have it at the 
eternal loss and wail of the 
nest soul that ever lived, I 


my back on it and go gladly to 
rnal night. 
spect for that man who is 
tke Heaven for himself at the 
for anvthing that ever lived. I 


’ Te 


then, better the dreaming Egypt 
nxes. better the stony convent 
ss and beads. No belief at all is 


i belief that God is heartless and 
that the smoke of the torment of 
is to ascend and cloud 
But that 


mayorits 
ivens for ever and ever 


ternative, as I believe Let us 
ve are Ido not propose at first 
vat I regard as proof I only 
sutline two or three considera 


em to establish a tremendous, 








He ' it probability in that direction 
If to ° 
anno 
rhich eems one of the most striking 
n the tory of this world that prac 
hings ' men everywhere have believed 
ernal \ vhat their reason for believing, 
fact that they have cherished a 
other t not wonderful? Here is a body 
dy to the life has departed It looks, 
vason t not, as though it were all 
mply Whence, then, springs that 
after that magnificent trust that there 
1 the thing in this body, or connected 
when that is able to overleap that black 
O the rently bottomless abyss, and start 
‘imes ess career of light on the other 
ment u should see a dog bent pensively 
ar of : { dy of one of his fellow-dogs, and 
" our \ know he was asking the question 
sh to | » die, shall he live again?’’ you 
ich it ' think vou were in the presence of 
that t inspeakably strange, wonderful, 
dy of i jie fact that men have dared to 
1 fail ; i future life seems marvelous. in 
Me OF » ; ince, and Iam inclined to believe 
' connected with love and hope in 
> comes from a whisper of our 
| Ileaven I believe it means some 
/ was : land full of cheer and peace 
what ' thought When modern science 
how ' to gain its wondrous development 
live, i vorld, there was for a long time the 
ly is f nd tear that some theory of mate 
rove uuld ultimately gain dominance and 
e€ no t the beliefs of men But it is not the 
ly is t is not religion that has killed 
vital ! m. It is fearless study that has 
ake Materialism, as philosophy and 
with today, is antiquated and dead. It 
the t ! tanding among the finest and most 
f the thinkers of the world There is 
esus lity, out of any combination you 
any ' dead matter producing a thought, 
first ( cor hope. And the simple fact 
Paul j t place man, soul first, and matter 
not ! ! cems to me to have a tremen 
was fcanee in this direction. Spenser, 
We t et, is the author of two lines sug 
this direction He says 
tory 
arts ml the body form doth take 
a form, and doth the body mak 
hen e life is first Life creates and 
ith it we call matter without knowing 
rere thout what matter really is 
n it 
Miss e 
that consideration: This universe 
Ing ’ Wwe are able to trace it, we find 
live : mable universe. We are com 
ida ; leve that rationality runs through 
\ terizes all that which to us at 
unknown. It is a reasonabl 
NON think! I cannot believe 
reasonable to suppose that the 
S take such pains through millions 
lish magnificent results 
s ta From the fire-mist 
hat I wear until this little earth of 
n a globe, round the sun: thou 
} housands of vears while it cools 
: thecomes the abode of sense and 
* inds on thousands of vears while 
SIS j forms of life dominate it, while it 
ter : Ne up through fish, and bird, and 
ite ' tooman: then thousands on thou 
led 1 irs while man is going through 
ern - of preparation for the time 
ry ; pecomes a really rational being 
ids ; tsands on thousands of vears while 
hat ; nbs up at last to the height = of 


if Pericles. Virgil 


mayniticent 


Csoethe 


Shake 
heights of 
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Confucius, Gautama, 
climbing up to 


Mohammed, Jesus 
magnihcent peaks of 
intellectual and spiritual light and power 

I tind it almost Impossible to believe that 
threugh millions of vears of preparation the 
universe should have reached on and on up 
to the production of these marvelous results 
for the sake of—what? Nothing! To snuff 
out all that it has taken such pains to pro 
duce, to end in a blank after such elaborate 
and careful preparation! It seems ebsurd 
And so, if I had no other reason than this. I 
should still trust in continued = existence 
after death; trust that this magnificent work 
which the universe has been at such pains to 
perfect would continue and mean something 
in the ages that are to come. But I frankly 
say that these things are not what scientists 
would call demonstration: they are not 
absolute proof; they are simply magnificent 
probabilities. 

Then is there anything else? I 
call your attention to a 
have only recently 


these 


wish to 
of facts that 
come to be recognized 
seriously by the earnest and competent 
students of the world About a century ago 
a man appeared in France who claimed to 
have discovered a power that after him came 
to be. called ‘* Mesmerism Now the 
thing is called hypnotism, the 
being changed A biased 


class 


same 
name only 


screntific commis 


sion was appointed to investigate the matter 
while Mesmer still lived ind they pro 
nounced it all delusion and fraud Poday 


there is not acompetent thinker who does not 
know that a hundred than 
Mesmer claimed is truc 
What this mean? 
are beginning to. study 
minds of ours 


times more 


does It means that we 
wonderful 
Phe mind of man is the last 


these 


continent on earth to be explored Until 
these very modern years it has been more 
unknown than the wilds of darkest Africa 
itself. We are, however, beginning to study 
the mind of man. We have found not only 
that these marvelous things are true, but 
we have found that) clairvoyance, clair 


audience and telepathy are real. IT mean by 


this (be sure you understand me) not that 
all that is said by those who claim to be 
clairvoyant and clairaudient is se No I 


simply mean that these powers exist 
° 


What does thismean? It means that these 
wondrous minds of ours, 
selves, can, under certain 
without anv eves, and hear without any ears, 
and communicate half-way round the globe 
without any of the ordinary means of 
munication. What does that mean? Docs 
it prove a future life? Not at all But I 
suggest to you as to whether it does not take 
a significant step in that direction 

It is said that Ralph Waldo Emerson and 
Theodore Parker were day taking a 
walk in Concord, when ao believer in the 
Second Advent rushed wildly up to them and 


the se souls, our 


conditions, see 


com 


one 


told them that the world was very near its 
end. Tomit Theodore Parker's reply, which 
was very witty, but irrelevant here, and call 
your attention only to that of Emerson 
Emerson said Well, my. friend, suppose 
the world is coming to an end! I think I 
can get along without it 

Now the point To owish vou to note as tl 
suggestion of this reply of Iemerson t 
If a mind can see without eves ; a 4 
hear without cars, if it can) comaiut it 
Without a tongue wd that without 4 
regard to distances | n other word 
if I mvet alony fora Sitivout Whaat 
of these faculties and power f the bb 
may it not be reasonable for me to b 
that Tecan get along without it entirely 

Phere nother ] of tiet ! 
I must suyyvest to 1 net 
them in th va f lets 
rie nN cow ] my! ib { ' rt 
wl Pea ! t | ! | 

There ne ten t t 
i\h i t ! hut il 1 it) ‘ 

y for psyel and 3 

our most intellectual peop ) ! t | 
isa society that investigates that wl t i 
af Uleved facts and | prcriny whi h | 
been belreved in) from the bevinnin rf 
world, but which, by educated people 
modern life, have been ruth! ly brushed 

fe and treated with undeserved conten 

. 

IT have been stud 1! matter e! 
carefully for over twenty vear vith pop 
maloobras with 1 persona wish 4 
should an me ba i | f that rt 
believe what not t hut mip t] 
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facts 
should 


If you are not ready to invest 
like these in the modern world why 
vou believe precisely similar tales two thou 
three thousand, four thousand years 
old, on the testimony of knows 
Whom, when you cannot possibly investigate 


pate 


sand, 


rreobn nly 


them to find out whether they are creditable 
Witnesses or not, or whether they really saw 
What they asserted took place? IT leave vou 
face to face with that dilemma Phere is not 
a belicf ina future life that does not reach 
back to some asserted happening of this 
particular kind 

Now a word in regard to the reappear 


ance of Jesus after death I told you that 
I did not believe that the body, the phys 
ical body, of Jesus was raised from the dead 
I believe it lay in the tomb as quietly and 
peacefully as bodies of the dead lie in their 
tombs to-day But T believe His spirit: rose, 


and T fully believe, too, that His disciples 
saw Him and talked with Him I do not 
consider that the evidence that has come 
down to us, two thousand years old, is suf 
heient toestablish that belief But | believe 
that similar things have happened in the 
modern world Pherefore T can believe that 
they may have happened then I believe that 


Jesus was seen I] believe that this maynifi 
cent) fact is that which inspired the early 
church and gave us our Faster morn I 
believe that the story which grew up years 
ind years afterward that His) physical 
body disappeared from the tomb) is not sup 


ported by adequate proof; and, if it 
i ditheulty te faith 


were it 


would only be »my 


o 


Jesus did not want His physical body any 
I shall want mine and what the 
early disciples needed was, not the belief that 
His physical body was raised from the dead 
for that must die again if it were, but that 
Jesus lived right through death I do net 
believe in death any more I believe in life 
I believe IT am to go through that 


more than 


proc ess 


that they call death, no more disturbed, or 
troubled, or changed, than Tam by the facet 
that IT went through the sleep of last night 
and ‘waked up this morning. This is) my 
belief I believe that Jesus lived that all 
live unto God “He is not a God of the 
dead, but of the living It will not be death 
that I shall feel—but eternal life; moreover 
that future life will be just what I deserve 
Now, at the end I should be ready 
friends, at the proper time and place, te 
offer what T call good evidence in a court 
of justice for all that IT have said But here 


at the close I wish to suggest one thought for 
our comfort, and give you two orthree quota 


tions because they are such beautiful 
CXNPPressions of what is my real belief You 
know there are certain high mountains 
which catch the first ravs of the morning's 
sun, and it is hours and hours after that 
before the plains and the valleys are light 
So there are mountainous men, seers, taller 
men intellectually and spiritually than) you 
and TT, whe can see away over our head 

The divine sunrise smites them first: thes 
look away down the future they see thing 


Which are not vet visible to ou Sowe call 
them seers Pheir vision iS not sepentytre 

many tim mostitied | trust n then 
that I timed it ¢ ter bre lie them 

os 

Now Iw h to read you th expre ' ! 
u tr t of two or three of tl ! 
First, a tew lines from kdward Rowland 
bo Veotnriye \Vmeriean pret ul chlie«d) of con 


potion at about the ave of thurt 


i 
( 
' 
ive 
I 

j 

I) 

t ' 
‘ ‘ ¢ 

' 4 . 
yt i) 
| ‘ a. cot wor ‘J , 
t t t t r n | mi ! coon 

) ( ! th Har 
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WITH A LITERARY FLAVOR 


Four Characteristic Stories 


eee 


Quida's Letter to a Boy. A short time 
mo, litth Witlte Strange, son of Alderman 
Strange, of kastbourne, Enyvland, was tined 
for having allowed a pet doy to be at large 
unmuzzlied Thie Jittle boy produced 1 
money box im court and patd the fine in 
small coms Ouida, having seen an account 


of the case in the foreign 
the youthful defemdant the 
graph letter from Italy 


Newspapers, sent 


following auto 


My Jicar Rov 1 have 


is recorded im the 


een yeu 
F papers, with much 
pleasure Any devotion vou pay to your 
lad bey 
betray 


dog will be repaid te a thousand 
his affection Tis onl whe 
three befroend lhe 
craze ws a brutal tol wmidoia 
bneland Accept this littl 


fu avings box, and af 


men 


who them musziing 
cliaget ce te 
half-napoleon 


your ever | ann be 


When 


wavs in 


Edited 


echitor of a 


Howells Phere are 
which the 


many 
magazine can 
1 himself, but ome of the 
has to clo is thre 
butors 1 task 


iterst cliseretion 


distingruis most 
Aitheult 


of letters te 


thinness bre writing 


contr which 
demands the wre mel yet 
brings little or inwheo does 


it lest If all the writers of aes 


tee crectit to the m 
ind 
ter thre 


epte al 
end back 


ecliter Theete 


rejected WANS ripet would 
clay thre 


itole 


sore thes 


Tebageiazitve 


would supply ape Diowrapher wath 


ao omass of most Sivynificant matertal It 


1). 1) Addison's Life 
a specimen of Me 


of Lucy Larcom one finds 
Hhowells 


was ecliting the 


graceful 
spondence when he \thanty 
Monthly It will easily bear reprinting 

Vy Jieaur Mb Jatreoom 
weetly that | have searcels the heart 
cept anything of rut but | de ke 
VPivebe and i 


thom ’ 
toa 


ATDd preottige ft keep het 
° 


When Burdette’s Heart Failed Him 
Burdette lay on her cot im the 
patiently for her t 


I AA ReaE | 

hospout il 

Robert 
week 


Wwiaitting rele 
She had been 
had net 
folks 
Journal but 
her 


very tll for tnany 


from her dear 
the 
better 


seen of heard 

Douthre 
now she was 
this letter 


and 
home saves Grace Boylan in 
Chicago 
cand the 
yentle humorist 

J wish, little cone that omy 
hutecdred le add three 


hundred) mules ould trig them to 


nurse read from 


irs 


feet 


vere 
three 
I bites 

our bedside 


more te 


leotige 


and there would be three feet 


yoround you, and told you, whole I 


told you rmiethitg that you should k tow 


the 
when he 


So the sick yvirl smiled and waited for 
her old ic 
tlhe 


ount of every 


comin of omiract ind 


came thes one inp hes arms and demanded 


a feall caves cone at bern 
moar, Enel booby 
te viel My dear, blessed 


' not let me have any 


Pell ove chroot 


mama! 


or the velele st thew that ever } tested 
i Vette yen ntl vorld, became a coward 
through teneers i 


rms were around 


light tl ; nl 


I 
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who are struggling to build a lighthouse Qereroresosesooossesesoces : 
ala Shark Ledge, lying eight miles from 3 *reteeg 
| Keyport ind boasting a tide running six 4 It Pays to B 
’ miles an hour Caleb bayer -_ plays *| 3 uy 
very important part in the undertaking, Isa +’ - is 
pdr 8 mond yrizzied, and full of devo- : in Philadelphia’s 
tion to his young wife—and one’s aympatnes 3 Greatest Stores 
are with him from the start For although ‘ 
Caleb is not in any sense of the word an 2 Washable Shirt Waists. Ww 
ambitious creation, he is essentially human, — @ are fully prepared with a complete 
and when trouble comes to him we are sure 3 stock, comprising thousands of wales 
to experience ap rsonal regret. Indeed, 3 in all the newest patterns in Lawn 
there is a time when the happiness of the | $ Chintz and Percale, made up in the 
Master Diver is in danger of total wreck, but 3 latest styles, with detached collar pore 
peace and sunshine visit, at last, his troubled 3 attached cuffs, full blouse front 
little household. To tell just how all this is 3 At 50 Cents each ’ 
THE NEW BOOKS spiced wont he wnfae to the prow: | § 
pective reader, and so it must — to say 3 
i e j j «theme. that in addition to the person- | @ 
Described Completely in Brief ao Heb there are other strong ces oa $ q 
of interest, as provided in the building of the 2 | 
! | ri . ‘To 
Madame of the Ivies, by Elizabeth Phipps indicating the latter day influr noi po pre agrtaisampnect sr se ir yest a an : 
Train ship senenten ay myeety ao -niteniggy ape yee ” : a 7 (ime \ nt , t es ove affair The lighthouse 3 
yooman « ervice ian Madame of the Ivies there i field for h tte t ne t ! dental tru : ‘ 3 
Madame herself is a charming. but joscru It mav be nsidered no exas ited sur episode may not appear to be a promising — g q 
' Sie ers asl - ore ee cultured peor | ur thiect. vet the author has more than justi 2 4 
ee Seer sae wpe mh Rage ~oracigg oe - en ae oe ake ae hee § fied his use of it—-so much so that he shows § @ P 
gests the woman with a history From the net scholar siete ‘ ea vel ss Allee edhiow tneiaeaiesa: tan aie 2 
moment that M Lothrop. the narrates f Woiugenes pera ther or conversal omy sci le r | o 4 
sine cinee Metiees & cameeen for Cate with » ; ; aah , , ting as we its prosaic side. Even ; 
know that © curious bappenings are yersant w t} , f the Greek the most. bla person must see something $ 
erve, and that beneath the apparent onal Mes I n‘ interesting work entertaining in this workaday narrative, — @ 
= alin the household called he Harper & Brother New York nel tind t in wreeable reliel from the 2 
; . esores bsew len ri ao yt novel, the problem’? novel, or 3 
mp son inilialtacoel lara ° the , OW novel Mr. Hopkinson Smith $ " 
ht be led te Ippose, vet The Young Mountaineers, !)\ ‘ I rt 64 nm fi yy ded us herewith a combi $ ; 
tg tegatana aso lm Mas ga , : t air and activity—and |B 
yh pitel ie acitition to. Sadan i ath’ intel nder the t , | that ! t erves as useful a purpose $ atte awn Waists of good quality, 4 
Ml Lothron. other characters « » of Youny M all { ( ; | rt nal k asit in real life Houghton, 2 double yoke, tucked back and blouse 4 
» thet b became a of the Craddock (M NMiuirtree ) « er tative heat Mittlin & Company, Boston and New York. ) 3 front. Linen collar,carefully laundered 
iver who has had an wlortudaie sane ot "Tunneaios ere . : Pr na an unequaled assortment of 3 
menial canaries nist eaten, io termes ehceelt. tin anthad alwave dines berecll : : xingham, Percale and Lawn Waists, 
however, te omake a second and miere pre mate artist i fact which the new volume A Boy | Knew and Four Dogs, by Lawrence 2 all with full blouse fronts, double : 
perous ventur Madame of the Ive may reemphasize if that should be mecessary Hutton Sometimes it happens that the 3 yokes and pleat backs, ; ; 
Hot te the very best example of Miss Train's Mm a most agreeable manner Phe quite most unambitious books prove more charming 3 At 75 Gents each 
cout pout t lack indeed. the freshness and the Craddock air about the est ‘ reortiabely th inothers about which there has neon much 3 ances Piqué ay dita 
charm oof A Seoctal Pighwayvinan burt cones mn Old Daddy's) Window Phis trith ; blowing of literary trumpets and beating of $ full ble ed etstdilinen eotles —o 
its perusal os begun the book wall mot be Without plotoor action, and ats most prom idvertising yongys A typical Instance i 3 to sell for § ony a. oe 
prt howe voluotiarals uti) fully tinished nent fiprure an omterestimg 4 t fina furt hed by the really delightful) reminis- 3 i Waiste Zep) Ginghz 
1 Bo Lippincott Company, Philadelphia degenerates into a mere shadow made | conces which Lawrence Hutton gives us of | ¢_ d "Pe val wag mg lly. cams 
the meoonliyht Vet ket \ ‘ thre tors ] own bovhood, and of four clever dogs it 3 an erca es, the arge st assort- 
° is, it contains a charm and | turesquene \ his good fortune to Possess at differe nt S ment of designs and colorings, 
Hassan, a Fellah, thy Henry Gillman which Miss Murfree know ow owe how to period What the author savs of himself is 3 At $1.00 each 
Htassan has a twofold strenyth in that) it peipeart Phe book bas four istrations and bright, attractive, and full of quiet humor 2 In ordering by mall mention cise and coler or cclerinns 
ernbrcndie imointeresting romance and gives a pretty, appropriate binding Hlenaehiten What he ivs of his dogs is even brighter. 3 nape coreg po Rg hon ot Mes ras 
Vovinid puctaure of the Palestine of to-day Mittho & Company, Boston and New York Messrs. Whisky, Punch, Mop and Roy have $ pine 
Mr. Gillman has done well to provide such a A been as human specimens of the canine race : stnes tiiees aa 
backyround to bis story, for the movements as one could well wish for, and after reading e 
and deactistions of the various characters In Praise of Omar. The remarkable speech their cheerful histories it is hard not to pity, ; Strawbrid e 
ypairmomm value from the Orrental colormog he of the Elon John Hay. our Minister to like Mr. Hutton, the mortals who lead a * g 
, k thow oowell bow to re produce Plassanias benyvland, before the © ir Kl vam Club dogless life T hie papers upon which the $ & Cl thi 
is a shepherd, deeply im love wath a beautiful oof London, is well worthy of presentation  velume is founded appeared originally in o O 1éer 
Pt willasio pimidinn andl tid conven cl’ tran nice inthis dainty form Phe speceh has been St. Nicholas, but they will be appreciated by : Philadelphia 
i Croom chen net always rum as placidly as it called ao masterpreee of literary oratory, and Children of all ages, and by grown people, : Please address exactly as above. 
' Z mile But this makes the development of from ats sound appreciation of t sreatest tow Harper and Brothers, New York. ) , En ee eT 
g the narrative all the more engrossing, for the oof Persian poet ts grace of form and it ihn ini tacitcininariaiuciall cated 
& 3 thought that the gurl may be wedded to an modest manliness of tome, well deserves the 
‘ > eld man only prques curiosity Aside from compliment which has thus been given it “g 
the purely tictronmal’ features of the book, (Thomas Bo Mosher, Portland, Maine It TOu sen 
7 mituclioa cop ible chata cam be gle med calbvenut ‘“ j 
2 the Bholy Laan an ats mroderm guise t fact 
{ barcdly inyper nye When it wm recalled that the India, the Norror-Stricken Empire, by George ) ® t 
author edn Palestine for five years or Lambert aT ih tithe of this work sounds a O ar @ 
rheore atnned 4 ible t ustity the clase moc rather ensational bout is Mir Lambert < . Ash 
for him, to the effect that he had unusual describes the great Indian famine and plagu L—¥ 
atiel pve i it mivatitages for seemng and of pryghg | choice of words seems only d ° Ow 
krvowrng the | ple andthe countey, cnabling too approprnate Phe pieture he pats is uring June yx] 
him te enrich | tory with local color naturally an unpleasant one, but there is neo —} 
characterist md anformation mot found on reason to believe that itis overdrawn. for. as a, ° 
in 1 sork oof the same kind om. the Abram Bo ke the editor of India sth Zs 
. , ~ “ Rieti d it heen m m to nander to the love: . ° 
Bheaely Doss tthe, Brown & ¢ I ton Pas ie ; bs ber e oe i . \ io you will receive 
. shocking details by the score beeling 





The Gods of Our Fathers, by Herman | however, that the object of the author was to 


Stern twould be an interesting work teach, and to enlist intelligent, active, lasting — SOS 
wrote Rasimnn Vnlerseon to show | how svimpathy for God's poor of India, | forbor H kK. JLADIE S 
4 





Norse and Greek mythologies respectively te desertbe the most harrowing scenes 

| real the religaou soctal, political Phi tale seen sad enough is it 

uN terar haracter of Gareck and Roman without idditional coloring Mennonite Hom kK Jou RNAL 

| nt ne hand md Norsemen and Publishing Cons pany klkhart, Indiana . 4 a 4 

Deuter 1 the thet Somebody vill 

und t \ nod time be nspired to . r : ; 

wndettal : teak True enough Caleb West, Master Diver, by Fo Hopkinson tor the balance of this 

‘ } , hia } ' thus mspired " Smit If we except th under } ntet t : 

fara thre Nor mrths are ce i rned mn of the story itself the most striking thing year, commencing with 

t! pret 1" ft tl in to Stern, wl ce new thout Cateb W t reertain tmosphere of . arte oe T 

Doe vcok 1} Cycneds f @hur bkather copaducts rugged hea rhe Which pervades the wl ‘ the Spec ial Apt il Number 

us very agreeably back to the wonderland of novel with al t! welcome freshness of a {Q months) 

might, Odin. ef Preva, Loki and the ener sea breeze Phe simile is) appropriate 

el Valkyvrn Phe work revives the old because there many a suggestion of old 

legends in compact, readable form une en ocean and its saltiness before the reader has and AlSO without extra cost 
m oaddition, a philosophic value finished the tale of the enterprising characters : 
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